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ENCHANTED TOWNSHIP
An ©Bd Legend of a M ar 
veBous Spring.
The Astonishing E ffects that Follow  F rom  
Partaking of its W aters.
_ Situated in the northern part of Frank­
lin County, on the boundary line between 
the United States and Canada, is a town- 
ship that has borne a misty legend for
centuries.
The Indians who were settled in Maine 
had traditions connected with a inyste- 
ri°us spring within its limits, the water 
of which had a peculiar property. Such 
VVas Lie superstition among them, that in 
their journeys to and from Canada, they 
avoided passing through this section.
In the records of tho Department of Pub- 
lic Lands in Quebec, is a rough map of 
Yew Prance and in the locality of this 
township is this “ Fontaine des Enchante- 
blent.’ ’ There is also a memorandum filed 
with the map in which reference to the 
tegend is made. From this it is learned 
that during the early settlement of the 
of Quebec among the arrivals from 
Prance was a beautiful and cultured 
Young lady, a daughter of one of the high 
officials.
■Among the Indian tribes who visited 
toe settlement was a celebrated “ medicine 
ffian,”  who was supposed to possess super­
natural powers, and it was currently re­
ported that he had “ enchanted’ ’ large 
numbers of people. He saw this young 
''toman and immediately made his plans 
to carry her away. This he accomplished 
and her father, nearly frantic with grief, 
earning the direction taken, overtook the 
ndians in this township. A hand to 
and light followed, in which nearly all 
'tore killed. The “ medicine man”  escaped 
oath by keeping his beautiful prisioner at 
ls side, knowing no shots would be fired 
lQ that direction. He retreated into a 
tocky opening in the mountain, where he 
was followed by the desperate father and 
a wounded soldier. Coming to a spring 
Water the Indian “ cast a spell”  over it,
■ and seizing his prisioner by the arm with 
* klow from his axe crushed her skull, 
nrning quickly he threw the axe at the 
ather inflicting a fatal wound, but with a 
Operate effort the dying man sprang 
nrward and as a last act ran his sword 
hrough the conjurer.
The wounded soldier was the only sur­
g i n g  person. He buried the father and 
aughter near the entrance to the cave. 
y-e drank from the enchanted spring and 
0r days hb wandered about the forests 
Wholly unconscious of where he was. A 
toscuing party found him and in a few 
ays he was able to relate what had 
laken place.
• # *
This township has in more recent years, 
hrough this legend, become known as 
nehanted Township.
Way back in the latter part of the 50’s 
aniel Hoar, who died in the Wert a few 
gears aSo, found this spring. He is the 
^ st known American who ever drank its 
aters. He related the incidents when 
tl° Were camped near little Kennebago, 
D lrty years ago. At the time I thought 
totl *lat* s*mP*y dreamed what he told me, 
nii ° U^  Ilny °* toe supernatural inter- 
- ^ d ,  but since then, I have had reasons 
elieve there was some unaccountable
phenomena in connection therewith. I 
have regretted that I took so little note 
of Dan’s story.
As near as I can remember it ran some­
thing like this. “  ’Bout fifteen year ago I 
had a pecul’ar ’sperience way over yon­
der,”  and he pointed in the direction of 
the boundary chain of mountains. “ I 
de’no what ter think on’ t,”  andhedropped 
his head into his hands and for a moment 
seemed to be looking intently at the fire.
“ It war late’n the fall an’ I hadn’t much 
ter do ter home so I took my ol’ gun ’n 
started fur the woods to lookout a chance 
to set er line of traps. I never c’d tell what 
took me up over the mountings into that 
’chanted township. I stopped er good 
many times ter turn round an’ go back, 
but I found myself go ’n ahead ’bout’s 
soon I ’d stop. I got over the height o ’ 
lan’ and war in a little valley of old wood 
growth, no underbrush skercely. I had 
been goin’ about nor’ east when all ter 
onct I turned squar ter the right an’ in a 
few minutes 1 was right in between the 
walls of a mighty big rock that looked s’ if 
it had been split right up an’ down an’ 
then moved right apart ’ bout twenty feet. 
The bottom war covered with grass. The 
back end o ’ this war all rocks runnin’ 
right up the side o ’ the mounting. Thar 
war a little stream o ’ water gushin’ out 
o ’ the rocks and runnin’ inter a sort of a 
hollowed out basin in one o ’ the rocks, 
right handy by war a natural seat that 
looked ’sif ’ t had been made by some one 
out’er the stone.
“ I sat down on the seat, and leaned 
over and drank from the basin ov water. 
It was mighty nice tastin’ an’ I took an­
other drink.”
Here he paused again and seemed to be 
lost in thought. A t last he roused up and 
continued.
“ I don’ t think I war asleep, an’ I do’ 
know whether-or-no I war awake, but I 
looked the ground all over for tracks, arter 
I got up,but thar wan’ t a sign o ’ one. It 
war broad day light an’ I could see just as 
plain as I can see you now. I had just 
taken a second drink at the spring when 
round the rock came a handsome lady as 
I ever seen, she war dressed in mighty 
fine clothes, but they were nothin’ like 
what I ’d ever saw. Right behind her 
came a man, real good lookin’ , an’ his 
clothes were made up in some outlandish 
fashion, he had a sword a hangin’ to his 
side an’ he stood straight as a stick, and 
walked jes’ if he war moved along with­
out movin’ his legs.
“ They come right up to the water an’ he 
took a gold clipper an’ gave the lady a ’ 
drink. Then he bowed, with his hand on 
his breast, to the woman, and took a 
drink himself. Then they said something 
in French or Irish, I didn’ t know what it 
meant, an’ she began to cry an’ fell over 
onto him and he put his arms round her 
and in a minute they walked off.
‘ ‘My eyes had been wide open all the time 
an’ the lady stood so near me that her 
dress touched me, but they didn’ t seem to 
know I was there. As soon as they were 
out of sight I sprang up an’ followed. It 
wan’ t over five seconds before I war in the 
open woods and not a sign of them was 
to be seen.
“ I searched all about. The only trace I 
found was the spot where the tall man 
had thrown the water from his dipper 
after he had drank, there was the wet 
stones while all the rest about them were 
dry.
“ I didn’ t dream it, I know I didn’ t, but
who they were and where they hid so sud­
denly I ’d like to know.
“ Yes,”  he replied to my question, “ I 
told my family when I got home, but they 
laughed at me, an’ I ’ve never told it since 
till now. I ’d like to find the place again, 
but I ’ ve never dared to look for it,”  and 
for a long time neither of us spoke.
Once in a while, in conversation with 
guides, a hint has been dropped by them 
of strange things seen in the wilderness, 
but it was only within a short time that 
the above story was freshly brought to 
my memory and the guides were question­
ed in.relation to these “ strange things.”
I find that very many of the Seven 
Ponds and Chain of Ponds guides have 
seen and drank of the waters of this mar­
velous spring, but I found them very 
reticent when it came to telling what they 
saw.
To most of them their experience^seemed 
like a dream, though they are positive 
they were wide awake.
The well-known Elliott Russell was 
guiding a gentleman and his wife. They 
were camped beside a small stream and 
after Elliott had given them a fine supper, 
he left them to take a look about. He 
has no idea why he turned from the direc­
tion first taken, but he found himself in 
the rocky pass seated on the natural stone 
chair. His first impulse was, of course, to 
load his pipe and smoke. The water 
tempted him and he drank.
He then saw an Indian, who from his 
dress he judged to be a chief. He was 
slowly coming towards the spring; he 
carried a long stemmed pipe, richly 
decorated with gay colors, and had wrap­
ped around him a fancy blanket.
When he reached the spring he, for the 
first time, noticed Elliott. He greeted 
him with “ How.”
“ I had a lighted match in my hand,”  
said Elliott, holding off his hand with an 
imaginary match for illustration, “ an’ 
when he saw the match he give a sort of a 
grunt, ’ bout like a hog does when he has 
eat all he can, an’ put the stem in his 
mouth an’ reached the bowl over to the 
match. There want a darned mite of 
terbacer ’n his pipe, hut he puffed more 
smoke than one o ’ them Phillips an’ 
Rangeley engines. He sat down ’n front 
of me on the grass,”  and Elliott gazed off 
with an air of quietness for a moment, as 
if he was again in the presence of the old 
chief.
“ I found he want goin’ to say anything 
so I lighted my pipe and joined him. I 
thought we smoked half ’n hour, but the 
terbacer ’n my pipe had only just got 
started, when I looked at it after he’d 
gone. He got up and walked away and 
never said another word. I didn’ t know 
what to think of it.”  And Elliott mused 
again
Jimmy Mathieson had “ been there”  and 
was very much pleased with his adventure. 
He was guiding in that vicinity and the 
“ spell”  drew him to the spring while the 
restful look of the natural seat, caused 
him to ■sit down. He removed the cup 
from his pocket flask and drank of the 
sparkling water. And Jimmy says, “ You 
can judge of my surprise when I saw a 
man with a horse hitched to a plow, come 
round th6 rock and straight tome turning 
a furrow as they came. To say I was 
surprised, puts it very mild. Just before 
they reached me a mouse sprang from the 
sod and scamperd away, the ploughman 
stopped his horse and exclaimed.
‘Wee tim’rous cowering beastie.’
And then went on .and gave the whole 
poem. I quickly recognized him as my 
own countryman, Robert Bums. “ It 
was the pleasantest moment of my life 
and I would give anything to once more 
have a repetition.”
Rufe Crosby and Ed. Graiit were up 
there'gunning one winter. They started 
out in opposite directions with the under­
standing that they were to gradually 
circle round and meet on a distant 
mountain peak. Rufe was attracted to 
the spring first, and after tasting the 
water saw three rough looking persons 
appear, dragging aJsled.oThey came with­
in a few feet of him and with a clumsy 
looking axe, cut a hole in the ice, then 
with grapples they took out a solid load 
of trout, “ not one of them less than ten 
pounds in weight,”  said Rufe. “ I watch­
ed them and was thinking all the time 
that Ed and I would make a seizure and 
take both men and fish to the settlement, 
and have the former fined for violation of 
the laws. I waited till they had passed 
ronnd the rock and then I started to fol­
low. Great Josephus! I was never so 
near frightened to death as I was at that 
moment. There was no trail in the snow 
save the one that I had made.
There was no hole in the ice and all 
the water that ran under it wo uld hardly 
float a minnow. I got out of there lively 
and headed for the place I was to meet 
Ed.”
It seems that Grant had fallen under 
the attraction of the “ Enchantment”  and 
was also drawn to the spring, but his ex­
perience was very pleasing. He followed 
Rufe’s tracks to the seat and rested a 
moment, then he too drank of the charmed 
waters. He had just raised his head from 
the basin when he discovered a tall, 
smooth faced gentleman with long, gray 
hair, tied with a ribbon behind. He wore 
a cocked hat and was dressed in the cos­
tume of over a century ago. He had in 
his hand a small hatchet.
Ed. instantly recognized him as the 
Father-of-his country, the immortal 
George Washington. He calmly surveyed 
Ed till his eyes chanced to rest on the 
medal and charm hatchet that were at­
tached to the breast of Ed’s coat. He ad­
vanced, examined the medal, lifted the 
hatchet, and smiled. Placing his hand on 
Ed’s head he exclaimed “ Bless you my son 
bless you, wear those emblems of truth­
fulness and never depart from the path 
you have thus far through your life 
followed. You may never be president 
Ed, but always speak the truth. Farewell,
I must leave you, I have still to gather, 
with my hatchet, a few pounds more of 
gum from the cherry trees,”  and he was 
seen no more.
S e n a to r  F r y e ’s  A d d r e s s .
Wednesday afternoon an audience of 
about five hundred assembled to listen to 
an address by Senator Frye. It was the 
only time the senator was to speak in the 
county and a special brought some 200 
from Farmington and Phillips. It was an 
interesting address and enjoyed by all. 
The senator was frequently greeted with 
applause. _________
Col. Robinson, S. D. Davis, Denis Dag­
gett, Dearborn Nickerson, Wm. Wheeler, 
and many other old admirers of Senator 
Frye were in from Phillips.
Ed. Hoar intends to enlarge his business 
another year. He will have on sale every­
thing in the fishing line.
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P H I L L I P S  L O C A L S .
About 300 attended the circus from Phil­
lips.
Mr. M "lard Towle is visiting friends in
town.
Miss Cora Wheeler is spending a few 
days at Bingham.
Ernest Hale3’ . wife and child were in 
Phillips last week. *
The Free Public Library shows no let up 
during the heated term.
Will Grant, of Seven Ponds, was in 
town the first of the week.
Will Fultz, who has been in Portland 
for some weeks past, has returned.
Miss Sybil Howe, of Augusta, is work­
ing in Hon. F. E. Timberlake’s office.
Mb.; Nettie Do dey, of Falmouth, is 
visiting her sister, Mrs. D p . Rollins.
The mill pond resembles Old Orchard, 
when the bathers are out in full numbers.
Mr. Wm. Bolster, professor of athletics 
of Bates’ College, is visiting A. T. Hink­
ley.
The tramps, or suspected burglars, were 
discharged and the gang has not been seen
since.
The last train up on the S. R. R. R. af­
ter the circus, left Farmington with 12cars 
packed full.
Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Haley and little 
Dorris, of Rangeley, have been visiting 
friends in town.
Guy Everett took a header Saturday af­
ternoon, in the street, nothing but the cy­
clometer broken.
Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Plummer, of Port­
land, are with Mr. and Mrs. Geo. French 
for a couple of weeks.
Col. E. M. Robinson, is paying the divi­
dends recently declared on the Sandy Ri­
ver Telegraph stock.
Mr. and Mrs. P. F. Bonney of Cam­
bridge, Mass, and family are at their sum­
mer home for the season.
Saturday, although the thermometer 
did not register as high as the day before, 
was the hottest day known.
Miss Ida Lubin, wrho has been visiting 
her uncle in Edinsburg for the past year, 
returned home last Friday.
The people" of Phillips are diligently 
studying the dictionary for a word hot 
enough to describe the weather.
See the advertLement of S. Warren 
Bates. He has to vacate his store in three 
weeks and must sell everything he has.
Mr. Loren Worthley, of Farmington, 
who has been sick for some time, died 
Aug. 6th. His remains were brought to 
Phillips for burial.
Mr. Wm. Quimby, who has been g in 
Farmington for the past" three weeks 
caring for his uncle, Mr. Loren-Worthley, 
returned home last Friday.
S. Warren Bates has bonded Bates 
Block to a syndicate of business men, who 
propose to lease the stores, and if arrange­
ments can be made, make the hall into a 
society hall. Mr. Bates will close out 
his stock of goods at once.
R ed in g to n  N o te s .
Mrs. W. H. Drisko, was in Phillips Sat­
urday p. m.
H. A. Prescott, gave up the position as 
manager of the boarding house, and has 
gone to work for McGregor Bros, on their 
railroad contract in Jay.
John Matthews, of Phillips, is in charge 
of the boarding house.
Mr. and Mrs. Leon Emerson returned to 
their home Saturday, from their very sad 
visit to Phillips.
B. Emery Pratt, Esq., of Phillips, passed 
■ Sunday with his daughter Mrs. Emerson.
Supt. Lambert and band sawyer Young 
estimated a clean pond, so far as logs, by 
Thursday night, unless the log train 
starts up meanwhile.
Haying is all over.
“ FORTY WINKS.”
A fter Dinner Naps Conducive to H ealth  
and to Proper Digestion.
Well dined humanity will feel relieved to 
hear the decision of the medical profession 
that the time honored institution of ‘ ‘ 40 
winks”  after dinner is conducive to health 
and a beautiful recuperative process. Ple­
thoric, full blooded people have feared to 
indulge in this tempting settling of a heavy 
feed, several English practitioners having 
made a severe attack on the siesta as tend­
ing to apoplexy or nightmare, but The 
Medical Press declares this idea is founded 
on a misapprehension of the physiological 
functions of the stomach and brain. And 
this is what it says, answering the ques­
tion: “ Is it harmful thus to fall asleep 
after a meal? By no means. The process 
is merely a physiological one, and as such 
when it occurs is quite natural. When di­
gestion is in progress, nature arranges that 
all the available blood in the body shall bo 
collected in and about the digestive organs. 
Consequently the blood supply to the brain 
falls to a low ebb, and thus sleep is easily 
induced. On the other hand, physiological­
ly, it is wrong for brain work to be at­
tempted immediately after a solid meal. ’ ’ 
Which is a most comfortable doctrine, but 
one that offers a new development in .the 
attractions of dinner parties or public ban­
quets. How would it bs possible for guests, 
after tossing off the pousse cafe, to recline 
with comfort in the straight back ehairs of 
modern fashion? Would these heavy diners 
be able to restrain the snores with which 
nature afflicts the children of men in their 
unconscious moments? If the ‘ 4 40 winks’ ’ 
method is to receive public and immediate 
postprandial adoption, another order of 
dining room furniture must prevail. Peo­
ple who are in tho habit of dining not wise­
ly, but too well, must insist on the intro­
duction of the Classic Roman style of couch 
or triclinia round the mahogany and on 
that extend themselves as gracefully as 
may be until the digestive organs have 
done their duty. Beneficent sleep! It 
would work well even at the dinner dance, 
for then guests, however light of foot, 
would aftvakc refreshed and their general 
happiness be promoted, becauso indiges­
tion would be avoided. —Boston Herald.
COLORS OF RATTLESNAKES.
REMpRANDT AND VELASQUEZ.
Said to Have lieen the Greatest Portrait 
Painters That Ever Lived.
Rembrandt and Velasquez are the great­
est portrait painters that havo ever lived. 
Like all great artists, Rembrandt’s work 
underwent a gradual evolution. His early 
style is rather smooth, and, although broad 
in treatment, is marked by great delicacy 
of detail. In the portrait of himself at our 
National gallery, at the ago of 33, there 
are separate hairs at the end of the mus­
tache drawn with the utmost finenesa 
Then he gradually adopted the very rough 
and vigorous method of his later years. 
But in each style he was admirable. The 
celebrated “  Lesson of Anatomy”  at The 
Hague is the finest example extant of his 
earlier style. It was painted in 1632, when 
he was only 25.
We find in it already fully developed his 
mastery over light and shade, but it is 
perhaps hardly so skillful in arrangement 
as some of his later works.
What is very noteworthy in this early 
work is that the heads, although smooth iy 
painted, are quite as vigorous as in his 
later and much rougher style. Of course 
the reason is, though this is often over­
looked, that vigor of effect depends on 
truth of tone and strength of light and 
shade and not on thickness and roughness 
of paint. Rembrandt’s later style was 
finer than his earlier because it gave more 
truly the impression of texture; also the 
work was done more rapidly and with 
more ease. Consequently it was more 
masterly, but it was not more effective.
It is this essential truth and vigor that, to 
my mind, constitute Rembrandt’s chief 
claim to be one of the two greatest portrait 
painters of the world. For his mastery 
over chiaroscuro I think he has ooen over­
praised. This mastery ho undoubtedly 
had, and in many of his pictures it is used 
most worthily to enhance the general ef­
fect, but in others it is employed in an ex­
aggerated and unnatural manner and de­
generates into something very like a trick. 
—Nineteenth Century.
Tho injuries of life, if rightly improved, 
will be to us as the strokes of tho statuary 
on his marble, forming us to a more beau­
tiful shape and making us fitter to adorn 
th8 heavenly’ temple.—Cotton Mather.
They Take on the Hues o f the Kocks W here  
They Have Dens.
A  few days ago a Mexican was exhibit­
ing on the streets of Pomona a rattlesnake 
that he had captured in one of tho neigh­
boring canyons. Ho was leading the snake 
around by a cord of horsebfur fastened 
about its neck and tied to the end of a 
Sharp rod or walking stick. Some Mexi­
cans are experts at catching rattlers. They 
always take them alive if they can, and 
they seldom fail, for it is a lively snake 
that can escape them when they are armed 
for the fray.
If they cannot sell their captive alive, 
they kill it and sell the skin at a good price 
for a hatband or a belt. The snake in ques­
tion was a rare specimen. It was about 
three feet long, plump and sleek and al­
most as black as coal. Nobody had ever 
seen a black rattler before. One man-de­
clared that it was no rattlesnake because 
it was black.
One of the interested spectators, who had 
been looking the snake over cai ..fully, but 
had said nothing, was Jacob Morency, an 
old mining prospector, who had traveled 
over nearly all of the mineral regions of 
southern California and Mexico. The man 
who scouted the idea of a rattlesnake being 
black turned to Morency and said, “ What 
do you think about it, Jake?”
“ Well,”  said the latter, “ you’d better 
not let him bite you unless you’re ready 
to pay your debts, say your prayers and 
die, for he’s a rattler all right enough. 
Rattlesnakes are not like chameleons ex­
actly—they can’t change their color in the 
twinkling of an eye—but they are of a 
greater variety of colors than cows are. I 
have seen them of every color imaginable 
and always of the same color as the soil of 
rocks in which they are found, and the 
diamond shaped spots on their sides and 
back are sometimes lighter and sometimes 
darker than tho rest. I once saw a rattle­
snake, caught in a canyon in Lower Cali­
fornia, near San Fernandino, that was al­
most as black as jet, and the diamond spots 
were lined with white. Two years ago I 
killed a rattler in Paria valley, in northern 
Arizona, that was 3X  feet long and of a 
deep red color, with diamonds of jet black.
I think it was the handsomest snake I ever 
saw. I haVe his skin yet. In another 
valley not more than 40 miles from there I 
saw rattlesnakes as yellow as ocher, with 
reddish diamonds. Brown rattlesnakes 
with dark spots are the most common. But 
the queerest looking rattler I ever saw a 
friend of mine and I caught in Lower Cali­
fornia five or six years ago. We were rid­
ing along the western coast of the penin­
sula, about opposite Guadalupe, when we 
came upon a rattlesnake as white as milk, 
with faint black lines outlining the.dia- 
mond spots. It was the only white one I 
ever saw, though I have seen many light 
colored. It had simply taken on the color 
of the white rocks and sands where it lived. 
We captured it alive and took it to San Di­
ego and sold it for $25 to a man named 
King, who was gathering rare specimens 
of reptiles and insects for some eastern in­
stitution. ” —San Francisco CalL
Sandpaper ! . . . . . . .
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■* As Good
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I But It Is’nt
! Ouite tlie Thing
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' For a Man’s Face.
ent for the Face is
A  Lear W h o  Photographed Him self.
The desire to obtain photographs of wild 
animals in natural and characteristic atti­
tudes has suggested to an amateur photog­
rapher, h!r. Gum-go Shiras, an apparatus 
n made use of during a trip to 
• O described by the Chicago
which m 
t,..
• very simple, but ingenious, 
prepared that the pulling 
“ Yes the shutter, which 
" '.and  at the same time
fi' "  >. which sets off a magne-
1 a*, cartridge. Behind this
i - ; • ■ a mirror, which throws tho
fa il,.; •• • tne hash upon a certain spot
in front of : im camera.
In tin; a oods arc paths that are followed 
by bear, elk and deer going to the water 
courses to drink beforo daybreak and again 
in tho evening. By one of these paths 
Mr. Liras set up his camera and stretched 
across the path a string connected with 
the spring shutter discharge. Then he left 
it for tho night.
It was not long before a bear, passing 
that way, stumbled over the string and 
upon the instant was astonished to find 
himself apparently in the center of a flash 
of lightning. And the next morning, 
when the amateur photographer came to 
his camera, with quite as much interest as 
a trapper could visit his traps, ho was de­
lighted to find that it had boon sprung and 
afterward to find a good intagoLbi’ a bea* 
on the plate.
Ellis' Lotion
A 6 oz, Bottle for 50 Cents.
This Lotion will positively cure all facia 
blemishes.
Blackheads,
P i m p l e s ,
• or Blotches,
Of every description, rendering the skin sof t 
and the complexion clear.
Hasjno equal for
IB 'i* 2  @  * £121 j
Hives
an d  Itch ing P ile s  •
And ; kindred troubles, checking irritation at 
once and soon effecting a permanent cure.
C happed  H an ds
and Scalio
D a n d ru ff
diseases
Yield H ’ ’cations of this
lotion.
D e l i g h t f u l l y  S o o t h i n g  a f t e r  
a  S h a v e .
R ead th is Testim onials
A P hysicia n ’s Recom m endation.
P h ill ip s , Me.. April 25, 1896. 
Mr. N att E llis ,
Rangeley, Me..
Dear  S i r :—I have used Ellis’ Lotion in a 
case of Barber’s itch and think it the best of 
anything I ever used for the purpose. I per­
sonally know of its giving excellent satisfac­
tion in cases of sunburn, hives and pimples, 
Yours truly.
E. B. Cu r r ie r , M. D.
Lots of Olliers Just as Good.
For further particulars or circulars address.
M A TT ELLIS,
Solo SVianufacturer,
Rangeley, - - I^airse.
• s i S ..a o o -
4>
jLiz z ie  W eym o u th , No. Freeman: 
‘•Merrow’s Magic Liniment has 
worked wonders. It has cured the 
lameness in my foot.”
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Geo. Hall , Kingfield, Me.:
* “ The best thing I ever used. I have 
suffered terribly with Rheumatism.”
jiiy R. A. Mku ro w . P ’r. 
Wilton. Maine.
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A  tThis OFFICE.
3R A N G E L E Y  L A K E S ,
i ~ ‘
Now while the writer does not indeedT J T J t r u ~ i J ~ i - j ~ i . . n j i _ n - . n _ r L r
A Cosy Corner for the Ladies.
M r s . H a rry  P . D ill, E d itr e s s .
De Good Lawd Know my Name.
I ties don’t know ef de eo’n’ll grow,
Cut I plants hit des de same;
I des don’t know ef de wind’ll blow,
But I watch en pray, en reap ensow;
En de sun—he rise, en de river flow,
En de good Lawd know my name!
I des can’t tell ef de cotton sell,
But I toils on des de same;
De birds—dey builds when de spring sap swell, 
En dey knows enough fer a rainy spell—
En dat’s lots mo’ dan dey gwine to tell,
But de good Lawd know my name!
So I watch and pray ez I goes my way,
And I toils on desde same;
De rose is sweet, but de rose can’t stay,
But i ’m mighty glad when hit bloom my way; 
De night fall dark, but de Lawd sen’ day,
En de good Lawd know my name!
Frank L. Stanton.
Looking Backward.
It is a popular fashion in these latter 
years to make much of anniversaries be 
they of public or private interest, and on 
such occasions there are many backward 
glances over the year just ended.
Before R a n g e l e y  L a k e s  again reaches 
its readers the Cosy Corner will be a year 
old, and although I do not intend, as did 
the woman in scripture, to call in my 
neighbors and friends to rejoice with me 
over the fact, it is nevertheless a pleasant 
thought that there are those who would 
kindly do so.
When it was first suggested to the 
writer that she should take charge of a 
page for the ladies there was some hesita­
tion, and then it occurred to her, why not a 
Corner for ladies in a sporting journal as 
well as in almost every other paper. 
Even the great city dailies cater to the 
women, and prominently announce that in 
every evening edition, saying nothing of 
Sunday, will be found matter especially 
adapted to their tastes.
So it was decided to try the experiment, 
and from a little talk on matters of com­
mon interest, and a few rules from reliable 
sources, the. Corner has grown until it 
occupies one-eighth of the paper at which 
place it will stop or no longer boa Corner.
Editorial experience has its ups and 
downs, a comic as well as a serious side, 
and if I had learned nothing else the re­
spect that I have come to feel for those 
innocent bits of metal called type, would 
alone be worth having. I can now 
sympathize with a lady of whom I once 
heard. She was a great lover and suc­
cessful grower of house plants, and the 
farthest removed from having any mascu­
line tastes. Judge then of her horror and 
amazement when the omission of one little 
letter caused this item to hppear in the 
paper: “ Mrs. Blank is the owner of a 
large and choice collection of pants.”
We are all more or less familiar with 
the Ladies’ Home Journal, for gentlemen 
are among its admirers as well as ladies, 
and most of us know Miss Ashmoi’e and 
her “ dear girls”  by heart.
Much that this lady has written is ad­
vice that any good mother would give to 
her daughter, and on the contrary the 
silliest questions asked by these same dear 
girls are not more foolish than some of 
the replies. Two questions in par­
ticular have occurred to me in reading 
these talks and answers, one is: Can all 
these girls be motherless, and if so is there 
no wise and friendly woman to whom they 
can go for counsel without resorting to 
the columns of a journal and the advice of 
utter stranger?
The other question is still more puzzling, 
what kind of men can Miss Ashmore have 
known, that all along a girl’s pathway 
toe raises danger signals t Mv dear girl 
don’ t look in this direction for you might 
see a man. and pray ’ on’ t wander from 
toe main road for it is not proper to speak 
to a gentleman when you are" alone, and 
to on to the end of the chapter, £s if all 
nien were “ wolves in sheep’ s clothing.”
regard men as “ lords of creation,”  she 
does regard them as the other and very 
agreeable half of it, without whom this 
world would be in truth the “ wilderness 
of woe”  pictured in the good old hymns.
Holding these views it was somewhat 
trying on one occasion to have the types 
convert “ even mere acquaintances”  into 
“ even men acquaintances,”  thereby chang­
ing the meaning and imparting a Ruth 
Ashmoreish flavor to the sentence far 
from the writer’s intention. *
But these are only spots on the sun, and 
very like sunshine have been the generous 
offers of assistance, and kindly words 
that have made glad the editor’s heart for 
twelve long months.
For your sake, dear friends, I could wish 
that this page had better fulfilled my de­
sire, but it has met with great indulgence, 
and on behalf of the Cosy Corner I accept 
as it birthday gift the many expressions 
of good-wili from near and from far, ten­
dering to you in return my sincere thanks.
H o u se h o ld  P e r p le x it ie s .
[From the Jenness Miller Monthly].
The woman of the house looked out un­
daunted, with her calm, clear eyes. 
“ There is a solution to all problems,”  she 
said. “ The remedy for the evil you speak 
of—the help question—and which we all 
deplore, lies, I think, in a return to sim­
plicity of living. There are few house­
holds, I fancy, where much of the work 
might not be eliminated without leaving 
any real void in the actual comfort of the 
family. Women climb too many stairs— 
houses are built with too many: they ar­
range their meals on altogether too 
elaborate a scale: their furnishings are on 
a plan which requires too much dusting. 
They make too many desserts, too many 
preserves, institute too much fine laundry 
work, aud worry too much over trifles. 
Many of their cares might be reduced to a 
minimum if they only advanced enough to 
see things in their proper light.
“ Another besetting sin in the middle- 
class families is that in the absence of 
servants the husband does not hold him­
self responsible for the performance of the 
heavier tasks, as he should do. There is 
not one man in ten in this walk of life who 
would not have ample time to take most, 
if not all, of the heavier household duties 
off of his wife’s shoulders, if he would 
only set himself resolutely about it. I 
know a number of doctors, ministers and 
lawyers who live in communities where 
help is scarce and poor, who make a 
practise of exercising their muscles in this 
way, and who have as their reward com­
fortable homes, properly kept, and 
healthy, happy, pretty wives, who are not 
worked to death, even though a domestic 
seldom crosses the threshold. No, indeed, 
my dear, you mustn’ t think that the 
tragedy of the help question is sufficiently 
serious to devastate and lay waste all, or 
half, or quarter, or even an eighth of the 
homes on this continent. Certainly not 
while good husbands, with plenty of 
brawn and muscle, are left to preserve our 
equilibrium in nature.”
H a ir  E m b r o id e r y .
In- olden times it was the custom for la­
dies to give their sweethearts handkerchiefs 
with their initials embroidered with the 
fair donor’s hair, or finger rings or watch 
"chains made from hair. Such fashions 
have died out, says a writer in the Cincin­
nati Enquirer, but the fashion of embroid­
ering handkerchiefs with hair has been re­
vived.
For embroidering purposes the hair 
should be soaked in boiling water before 
using to make it soft and pliable, so that 
it can be threaded in a fine needle and us­
ed like silk. Feather stitching is often 
done with hair, and with a little practice 
is very effective. In figure embroidery 
hair is used for the eyebrows and eyelashes, 
making the figure much more-natural look­
ing.
—Woman.may be a delusion, but she is 
a delusion that is especially adapted to 
hugging.
M ixing Salad.
When Polly, fair and deft of hand, 
Prepares to make the salad dressing, 
W ith fork and spoon I near her Stand- 
Man like—my helplessness confessing. 
Y et when I try to lend my aid 
In manner meant to be quite pleasing, 
She says to me—this cruel maid:
“The lemons, Tom—they need the squeez­
ing.”
—L ife.
For C lo v e r  F in g e r s .
Such an idea as it was, and so well car­
ried out. It was a bedspread f6r a girl’s 
room, which was to be done in pink. It 
was a white linen spread, finished with a 
deep hemstitched hem, edged with fine lin­
en lace. In the centre was embroidered a 
large wreath of sweet peas in shaded pink 
Florence filoselle, making a most effective 
and artistic finish.
Any girl with a happy knack of using 
her needle can make one of these spreads, 
with comparatively little expense, when 
the beauty is considered. For a blue room 
bachelor’s buttons may take the place of 
the sweet peas, or blue morning glories 
may be used as a model. For a yellow 
room, buttercups or goldenrod; for a green 
room, maidenhair fern; for a red room, 
scarlet poppies.
True Wit*
The Rev. Dr. Newman Hall said every 
blade of grass was a sermon. The next 
day he was amusing himself by clipping 
his lawn, when a friend said: “ That’s 
right, doctor, cut your sermons short.”
A New Derivation.
It is said that the name “ Chautauqua”  
s derived from the moan of an Indian 
chief, who, when asked how his wife did, 
replied sadly: “ She talk away, she talk 
away.’ ’—Chautauqua Herald.
Draining an Um brella.
The corrrct way to drain a wet umbrella 
is to stand it handle down. If put the 
other way the dampness remains in the 
centre, where all the water collects and 
very soon rots the covering.
The iron bedstead painted white, with 
draperies of white dotted muslin and an 
all white dressing, is not only pretty and 
dainty to look upon, but is commended 
to housekeepers because it is easy to keep 
in order, and because a fresh coat of paint 
will make it look like new, while all its 
decorations can visit the laundry and re­
turn from it the better for the trip to the 
land of soap-suds and hot water.
Ivory thimbles have not been in fashion 
for many generations, and those which 
are now shown as heirlooms are exceed­
ingly clumsy and do not look as though 
they could have been very comfortable. 
There is one use to which thimbles have 
been put which is not generally known, 
and that is to make the ends of the fingers 
taper, and in the stern days of long ago 
many a young girl was forced to sleep with 
each finger securely fixed in a tightly fit­
ting thimble of silver or gold. The remedy 
is said to have been efficacious.
A few drops of ammonia in the water in 
which silver is washed will keep it bright 
a long time without cleaning. This should 
always be done with plated ware, as fre­
quent rubbings wear off the plate.
Ruffie sleeves are again much worn. 
They are very becoming to slender figures, 
and are very convenient to make over old 
gowns with small sleeves.
S h e D id n ’ t P ro p o se .
He had taken an unwarranted liberty in 
criticising her new hat. It provoked her. 
She was about to say she didn’ t propose 
to be dictated to by any man. But she 
didn’ t say it. All she said was, “ I do not 
propose—”
Then he interrupted her. “ If you did”  
he smilingly murmured, ‘ ‘I should certain­
ly say yes.”  And that seemed to settle it. 
—Milwaukee Journal.
To make snow pyramids whip a pint of 
cream until firm, sweeten to taste and 
chill in the ice box. Serve in small glass 
dishes. Beat the whites of 6 eggs stiff, 
sweeten and gradually stir in a small cup 
ful of currant jelly. When ready to serve, 
drop a spoonful of the beaten egg in the 
center of each dish of whipped cream in 
the shape of a pyramid. Floating island 
is prepared thus: Make a boiled custard 
of 1 quart of rich milk, 1 cup sugar, the 
yolks of 5 eggs and 1 teaspoonful vanilla. 
Cool and pour in a deep glass dish. Whip 
% pint cream until firm, add the well- 
beaten whites of five eggs, sugar to taste 
and a few drops of vanilla. Drop with a 
spoon small islands of the cream over the 
golden custard. Serve very cold with 
cake.
E a r ly  G old en rod .
There is an idea among poets and other 
writers, says the New York Times, that 
the blossoming of the goldenrod along the 
country roadways and fields is a harbing­
er of fall, but in point of fact there is a 
species of goldenrod which blooms abun­
dantly in June. The varieties of this much- 
sung weed are very numerous, counting 
over a hundred, but it is all goldenrod to 
the poet and the average layman. Only 
botanist,’ and the skilled botanist at that, 
knows his goldenrod catalogue weli. And 
it is a fallacy to gauge the season by the 
first stalk one sees.
How to  E a t B a n a n a s .
The banana yields more fruit to the acre 
than any other plant, and yet it disagrees 
with no end of Northern stomachs. This 
is because we eat it the wrong way. But 
the wife of a missionary to the tropics 
tells the glad tidings from heathen shores 
of how to eat a banana. When you have 
stripped off the willing rind, just scrape 
off the stringy and hairy coat that lies 
beneath the rind, and you may eat your 
banana without tasting it all the rest of 
the day.
Sweet Sandwiches.
Dates, figs or large raisins make excel­
lent filling for sweet sandwiches. Take 
out the seeds from the dates or raisins, 
chop them fine, and spread on thin slices 
of bread that have first been spread with 
a little butter. Unless figs are are very 
fresh it is best to steam them before using. 
These sandwiches are served with iced tea 
or lemonade.
YOUNG CARROTS.
Many dainty dishes can be prepared 
from the young French carrot which is 
one of the earliest products of the market 
garden. Carrots a la reine are delicious. 
Scrape, and boil the vegetables in salted 
water until tender; drain and cover with 
any kind of gravy, stew a few moments, 
thicken slightly and serve as a vegetable. 
They are particularly nice with a pot 
roast or with roasted lamb.
SPICED CUCUMBER PICKLES. (GREEN).
Wash the cucumbers, pack them in a jar 
with a plate over them, then cover with 
strong brine. In 24 hours pour off the 
brine and measure an equal quantity of 
vinegar. Rinse the cucumbers in water 
and scald them in the vinegar, to which 
has been added a teacupfnl of sugar, an 
ounce each of whole cloves and broken 
cinnamon, a tablespoonful of pepper corns 
and a little sliced horse-radish root. As 
soon as the vinegar is scalding ho' fill the 
cans, pour over the vinegar and seal. 
This amount of sugar and spice is for 100 
cucumbers two inches long.—Homestead.
STEAMED APPLE PUDDING.
Four cups of flour, one of sugar, one of 
sweet milk, two tablespoonfuls of melted 
butter, one teaspoonful of soda, two of 
cream tartar, two eggs and apples or any 
kind of fruit. Steam two and a half 
hours. M r s . N. P . N o b l e .
PhWlips.
Two D ainty D esserts.
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On S m u ttier T ra ve l.
This is the time of year that summer 
travel is at its height. Now it is when 
summer resorts reap the harvest. The 
railroads, steamboats and other methods 
of conveyance are full of business, carry­
ing here and there, people who [seek rest 
and recreation from the labors of the past 
year.
Some go here, some there and wherever 
any effort has been made to bring summer 
travel to any certain locality, the work 
has met with success.
There are many small towns, that have, 
within the past few years, come into 
prominence as summer resorts, simply by 
showing a little energy on the part of its 
people and by advertising in a profitable 
way. Rangeley is noted far and near for 
Its good fishing and hunting grounds. 
As a summer resort it is comparatively 
young—nothing but a stripling. There 
are many in our sister states, who, if they 
knew of nature’s gifts that are extended 
freely to all who come, would increase the 
number ten fold? The ci’y comes, “ more 
room,”  “ more accommodations.”  In 
what will it end?
The exceeding hot weather in Rangeley 
is unprecedented, but still a shady nook 
can be found about the lakes where one is 
comfortable. There is no danger of sun­
stroke and such a thing as being overcome 
by the heat is unknown. The report from 
the cities is appalling, even the beaches 
afforded but slight relief. The inland re­
sorts of Maine are all that are left for the 
heated city people. Rangeley and its 
adjoining regions are filled, but we can 
make room for a few more. Just come 
and try it for a week or two. There are 
lots and lots of them that are coming just 
now and you had better join in.
’ T W IX T  Y O U  AN D  M E .
At least one woman who has been spend­
ing a vacation abroad in the wilds of 
Maine is disgusted with the whole thing. 
She says she came home more tired than 
she ever was in her life before, nearly froze 
to death while away, and spent money 
enough on the trip to have bought herself 
a wheel, which she has ardently desired 
for a long time. Now she has nothing to 
show for her money, and no wheel. She 
declares this vacation business is overdone, 
and she is through with it.
Probabilities are that she hired a house 
far away from a market, had to saw and 
split her own .wood, did her own cooking 
and tried to fancy she was living at a 
§20.00 a w'eek hotel.
T h e  S m a ll B r o th e r  A g a in .
Mr. Courtney (flatteringly)—I had the 
blues when I came here to-night, Miss 
Fisher, but they are all gone now. You 
are as good as medicine.
Miss Fisher’s Little Brother—Yes! father 
himself says she’ ll be a drug in the market 
if she doesn’ t catch .on to some fellow 
soon.—Philadelphia Times.
F and
Mr. Bert Morse is with his parents at 
Marsquamosy Lodge.
Camp Chateauguay is again open. Miss 
Georgine Wilbur, of Phillips, is entertain­
ing her friend, Miss Nellie Plaisted, of 
Lowell, Mass. They will remain through 
the month.
Hon. Joel Wilbur has been at his camp, 
Chateauguay, for a few days this week.
Hon. F. E. Timberlake visited at Mar* 
squamosy, Sunday.
At the head of Rangeley lake is the only 
place to see the beautiful sunsets in more 
than their ordinary loveliness. After the 
sun has gone behind the woods on Haines’ 
Point, it again appears and shotvs through 
an opening at the trunks of the trees 
which gives the appearance of a tunnel 
through the hill.
Miss Daisy Dill returned Monday to 
Moxy Ledge, from a five weeks visit in 
Auburn, Portland and Peaks Island.
It may not be generally known that the 
United States has, and does repudiate ob­
ligations of paper issued In good faith and 
bought in good faith by many holders. 
Yet*6uch is the fact. All postage stamps 
and stamped envelopes, issued prior to 1861 
are useless for the payment of postage 
and if affixed to letters or papers are mark­
ed “ held for postage.”  The reason of this 
discrimination is that when the southern 
states seceeded, many of the postmasters, 
in those states, held large quantities of 
stamps which they refused to return or ac­
count for to the government. Hence a new 
stamp was issued and a limited time given 
parties who held the old stamps to ex­
change for the new, after which time they 
were of no use. They are frequently found 
among old papers and in old books, where 
they were kept, and1 it is believed that 
there are large quantities still in existence. 
If any of our readers have any on hand, 
they need not go into bankruptsy on that 
account, for each and every stamp of the 
repudiated series is worth more than its 
face value to sell to dealers in, or collectors 
of stamps. The price for some of the va­
rieties being §20.
Meterorological Item. A Farmington 
gentlemen asked Smith if it was much hot­
ter in Farmington than in Rangeley, to 
which he replied: “ In Farmington the ther­
mometer rarely goes much higher than 
ninety.”  “ That may be, but it is so cool 
in Rangeley that when the thermometer is 
ninety you feel chilly and need an over­
coat.—An Exchange with Apologies.
C a u tio u s*
Curious investigator—Which do you 
prefer, my good man—beer or whiskey?
Dismal Dawson—Which. you got?— 
Indianapolis Journal.
“ The thermometer has been near the cen­
tury mark . " —^ Exchange.
Has tiie thermometer really been there, and 
what is the “ Century mark”  anyway?
Orra and Charles Hinkley, of Water- 
town, Mass., were in town last Friday to 
attend the funeral of their brother, C. A . 
Hinkley.
Messrs. D. B. Barker and E. S. Farmer, 
of Arlington Heights, Mass., have been 
boarding at Broadview Earm, Mr. C. F.
Quimby’s. for a few weeks.
No S u ita b le  P la ce .
They had decided to spend their vaca­
tion together, and had been trying to 
find a suitable place to take their fam­
ilies.
“ Any old place will do me,”  said the 
first, when the subject was under discus­
sion.
“ Same here,”  replied the second. “ I ’m 
not looking for a regular summer re­
sort.”
“ All I want,”  continued the first, “ is a 
good lake for fish.”
“ And all I fvant,”  said the second, “ is a 
place where there is no sand and long 
stretches of hard road for bicycling.”
“ My wife wants me to bo sure to get a 
place that is high enough to be good and 
dry,”  added the first.
“ And mine wants me to avoid anything 
in the way of bluffs that the children can 
fall over.”
“ There is nothing like knowing exactly 
what one wants, is there?”  asked the 
first. “ We can take a run up to the Wis­
consin lake region next Saturday after­
noon and hunt up the right kind of a place 
before Monday morning, and then----- ”
But it is unnecessary to go into the 
details of the bitter feud that followed 
their attempts to convince each other 
upon sundry and divers trips of investi­
gation that the sport each favored was 
the all-important one, and that bluffs 
were and were not desirable. They may 
meet again when the fishing season is end­
ed and the bicycle is put away for the win­
ter.—Chicago Post.
H O TTEST PLACE ON EARTH.
Et I s  F o u n d  I n  th e  In te r io r  o f  th e  M oisson  
Electric furnace.
Science has mado a place that can far 
surpass in its enormous heat the wonder­
ful fiery furnace of Biblical times and even 
Vesuvius and Etna when in full action. 
As might or might not bo expected, this 
stupendous heat is due to tho agency of 
electricity, and it is the Moisson electric 
furnace. In the interior of this carbon 
lime, platinum and other substances which 
can withstand in their bulk tho hottest 
blast furnace that over sprang into being 
can be volatilized or made into intangible 
or floating vapors with little delay and with 
no other effort than that of being simply 
thrown within this furnace’s vitals.
Exactly how hot this hottest place on 
earth is neither science nor statistics have 
been able to determine. There is no way 
of estimating the degree of its awful heat, 
in fact. It is only known that within the 
maw of this furnace metals that heat gen­
erated in other ways has no effect upon at 
once begin to lose their solidity and van­
ish, as it were, into thin air. Up to date 
no practical uses for this heat have appear­
ed, but by its power somo extraordinary 
and valuable chemical experiments have 
been performed.
Carbon, for example, intractable, a dingy 
lump in the rough, that has hitherto re­
mained unaffected by tho most terrible 
heat, in the Moisson furnace turns into a 
Violet vapor, and while in that state can 
be blended with some of tfie metallic earths 
to form carbides, which science thinks can 
later on be turned into commercial use. 
Acetylene may or may not be valuable 
and may or may not become a substitute 
for illuminating gas before long, but at all 
events it can only be produced satisfactorily 
and cheaply through this electric furnace. 
The furnace can give forth carbide of limo 
by tons. Dropped into water, carbide of 
lime becomes acetylene. Made redhot, or 
rather white hot, worked up to this ex­
traordinary degree of heat, acetylene turns 
into bezol, useful for anilino dyes, former­
ly costly, but by this method made cheap.
Tho hottest furnaco on earth has another 
strange power, that of making petroleum. 
There is a substance known as carbide of 
cerium. Cerium, fused with carbon in the 
furnace, is changed instanter into this 
product, and, decomposed by being put in­
to water, it becomes nothing elso than j>o- 
troleum itself. It is probable that this 
will explain the chemical production of 
petroleum by nature.—St. Louis Post- 
Dispatch. ____ __________.
The lord high chancellor of Great Brit­
ain gets $50,000 per annum.
A TRIP TO THE CIRCUS.
T h e y  Saw  th e  C ir c u s , E le p h a n t, T r u n k , 
A u d  A ll .
“ Did you go to the circus?”  The above 
interogatory was on the lips of a majority 
of the village people at an early hour last 
Saturday morning.
Why?
Well, of course if you went you had a 
good time, enjoyed the side shows the 
menagerie, the circus in the big tent, 
drank the cooling lemonade with all the 
extries thrown in, took in all the side 
shows and after all this, what? You was 
ready to come home and spend the next 
week in kicking yourself because you went 
and telling those of your friends who 
didn’ t go what a big show it was and 
that they ought to have gone.
But after the show and you was tired 
and wished a thousand times that you 
were sitting on the piazza of your own 
home taking a quiet siestatyou determine 
to take the first train home, you consult 
your watch. “ Plenty of time,”  you say, 
“ for me to catch the train,”  and you start 
in a brisk walk for the station. The day 
is unmercifully hot, so much so that your 
clothing is about as wet as if you had 
jumped into the Sandy river.
But you must catch the train, be it hot 
or cold. Anyone who has had the samQ 
experience can sympathize with you. 
When but a little way from the station 
you get a view of the much longed-for cars. 
You imagine in your mind that you will 
have a chance to rest on the trip home.
But alas, how bitter is the disappoint­
ment, when on arriving at the station you 
find that the tail end of the train is just 
passing from your view. You look around 
to sec if any one is looking at you. If per­
chance, a friend is on the platform and 
asks you if you wanted to go on that 
train, you reply with a great deal of sang 
fold “ O no, I just come down for a little 
exercise.”  Well, you got the exercise if 
you didn’ t get the train. You walk back 
in silence, thinking of how you will spend 
the few remaining hours that you will 
have to wait before you will he able to 
leave for home. On the main street you 
can be seen looking into the display win­
dows of the different stores. Everything 
is arranged very attractively, hut some­
how it doesn’ t seem to enthuse or revive 
the drooping spirits. Your mind is on the 
train, of which the last you saw of it was 
going round a curve. But you have got 
to make the best of it. You go up this 
street, up that, and “ do up the town”  
after the circus has “ done you up.’ ’ But 
why complain, you wanted to go, didn’ t 
you? You went, and on account of there 
being so much to see you missed the train 
by about two minutes. Time passes by. 
You are at the station fully an hour ahead 
of the leaving of the next train. You get 
aboard. Did you enjoy your trip home?
But when another year has rolled round 
and the attractive bills are posted on the 
available spree that can be obtained, you, 
in answer to the question, “ Are you going 
to circus,”  will reply “ YES,”  are you? 
‘y-e-s J g-u-e-s-s s-o.”
PHILLIPS LOCALS.
Mr. Theodore Josselyn of Manchester, N. 
H., is visiting friends in town.
Mrs. Jennie Smith is spending a few 
days at Rangeley.
Between 600 and 700 attended the circus 
from here and vicinity.
Guy and Don Harden spent Sunday in 
Madrid.
Quite a number from Phillips are at­
tending the campmeeting at Strong this
week.
Pulp wood is still, being shipped.
Mr. and Mrs. D. F. Field spent Sunday 
at Long Pond.
Abner Wells w.’ o has been working at 
the Willows hotel in Farmington was in 
town the first of the week. N




IT  M AD E THE BIG TROUT SW E LL - RODE ON A BUCK’S BACK.
A M a in e  D a r k y ’s  A n g lin g  E x p lo it  t h a t  I n ­
v o lv e d  th e  U se o f a  B ee .
There is an old darky who can be found 
any day perched on such freight as may 
rest on the platform of the little station
at S----- , up in Maine. He has a cheerful
word for every one that will greet him, 
and was never known to lose his good 
humor except on one occasion. One morn­
ing he was as usual perched on a hale of 
straw, but instead of whittling at a piece 
of stick, a habit of his, he sat with his 
face in' his hands, gazing mournfully out 
over the little lake that stretched away 
among the hills. It was then I noticed 
that his nose had assumed enormous pro­
portions, almost shutting out his eyes.
“ Why, Ike, what’s the matter with 
your nose?”
He shook his head sadly, and inquired -if 
I had a little “ baccy.”  □ I handed him 
some, and waited for,an explanation about 
his nose.
“ I ’s neber gwan ter fish no mo’ , sah— 
no, sah! neber no mo’ ; ’cause'dat’s whar 
I’s got dat nose, youse’ see.”
W'How did it happen, Ike? □ Tell us; per­
haps we can fix you up.”
“ See dat little neck er-runnin’ out past 
de big mountain ober dar? Well, round 
dat neck dere’s a cove, and dere’s as fine 
er trout stream runs in dere as dey has 
’bout dis place. Ise was er-fishin’ dere de 
Oder day, when Ise seed er big one flittin’ 
by a rock dat’s dere. Ise thrashed dat 
spot by de hour, and dat trout he done 
come an’ look at de fly, an’ den—yes, sah, 
den dat trout laugh at me an’ swim ’way. 
I’s tried eberyt’ ing to ketch] him, but 
twa’n’ t any use. Den Ise grew er-think- 
in’ . What he do ’round dat stone all de 
time? So Ise rested very quiet and watch­
ed dat stone. Pretty soon Ise see Per bee 
hummin’ ’round close to de water an’ near 
de stone, and Ise see de trout make er leap 
fer him.
“ Dat settled it; Ise knew what ter ketch 
’ im wid. Ise just caught er bee an’ put 
de hook in between de wings, where it 
wouldn’ t hurt him. DenIsecasted. Yah, 
yah!—he! he! Dat trout he made one leap 
an’ he had de bee; but de fight was -awful. 
He done paid no ’ tention-ter me, but he 
an’ de bee wuz er-havin’ it out—and how 
dey did fight! Ise got him on de bank at 
last, and dere’s whar myj trouble came in. 
Ise opened his mouth ter get de hook out, 
when out flew dat bee and he wuz mad. 
Yes, sah, he just been er-waitin’ fer me, 
Ise know, an’ he landed plumb on my nose. 
Youse see de result. But dat’s only part 
ob it. De trout swelled up de same way 
He wuz five pounds when Ise first ketched 
him, but when he wuz done swellin’ he 
wuz too heavy ter carry home.”
We silently left Ike to continue his 
mournful contemplation of the lake.—From 
Harper's Round Table.
Miss Emma Timberlake while on her 
last visit to Marsquamosy, caught her 
first fish, and the catch was one to be 
proud of, she took a 3Ltft- an(I a half lb. 
trout at tho same time. She caught two 
other good on«s.
Aparty of three from Mountain View 
went up to Camp Among the Clouds Mon­
day.
Walter Twombly has gone down to 
Haynes’ Landing with a party for two or 
three weeks.
A n  A d iro n d a c k  H u n te r  M e e ts  w ith  a 
T h r i llin g  A d v e n tu r e .
Jerry Thompson is an excellent trapper 
and a man of great fearlessness, but he 
doesn’t particularly care to repeat the ad­
venture that recently befell him. When a 
man plunges through a rough and rugged 
region on the back of an infuriated deer he 
is having an experience which fails to the 
lot of few, if any men, and which they, it 
may be safely assumed, little care to have 
happen to them, says the Philadelphia 
Times.
That was Jerry’s experience recently. 
The fact that he was not killed (by the 
deer was due to his quick wit and extreme 
agility.□ Jerry was wandering'about the 
Adirondacks in seai’ch of game, when he 
suddenly encountered a big- buck. The 
meeting was so unexpected that both man 
and animal were for the moment too sur­
prised to act. Quick as was Jerry, the 
buck was quicker, and before *the luckless 
hunter fully realized his position he was 
rolling over and over on the ground, with 
the raging animal stamping furiously at 
him.
□Jerry struggled to his feet, but before he 
had regained an upright position the buck 
came at him with lowered head. It tossed 
its huge antlers wildly about, and had it 
not been for a sudden resolve that flashed 
across his mind Jerry would have been im­
paled upon the sharp prongs. When the 
buck was just about to spear him Jerry 
clutched the animal’ s antlers, and in an­
other moment he was astride the much 
surprised buck’s back. Then came a series 
of snortings, buckings and kickings which 
discounted the antics of any bucking bron­
co that Jerry says he has ever seen.
□ Half a mile was ^traversed before any­
thing like a low tree came in tho^direction 
of the buck’s mad chase. Jerry braced 
himself; he felt sure that if he were struck 
by the lower limbs of the tree nothing 
short of a miracle would save him. The 
tree, happily, was not a young one, but 
one that was stunted, and had possibly 
for many years withstood ’the furious 
blasts of wind that had .howled through 
that wild and desolate region. Its limbs 
were stout.
On flew the deer. Nearer and,-nearer 
came the tree. Jerry in his furious race 
imagined that it was racing toward him, 
eager to lay him low at the buck’s feet.
When almost directly under'.the limb 
which projected across the deer’s pathway 
Jerry, by a powerful effort, raised himself 
up and with a clutch of steel grasped the 
friendly limb of the tree and swung ]Jhim- 
self clear of the buck’s back. In another 
moment he had drawn himself up into the 
tree. With angry snort the buck turned 
and charged at the tree. Stout ;as was 
the tree, Jerry felt the impact distinctly 
when the maddened Ahead of the deer 
struck.
N. U. Hinkley, Esq., is camping at Long 
Pond.
Lilo Fields is at Long Pond.
Sm all Farm  W anted.
A gentleman wishes to buy a small farm, 
with good buildings, mear the village of 
Rangeley.
Address with description and price.
“ S”
Care R a n g e l e y  L a k e s .
F ish in g  Fever*
When Ol’ Sol gits simmerin’ down, •
So’s yer feet burn on the groun’;
When Ol’ Humid’s up so high.
Needs a towel to mop ye dry—
Sich days sets a feller wishin'
He was in the backwoods—fishin’ !
Jest a-sittin’ on the bank,
Waitin’ fer the fish to yank;
Jest a dozin’ in the breeze,
List’nin’ to the swish o ’ trees—
Sich thoughts sets a feller wishin’
He was in the backwoods—fishin’ !
Only fishin’—don’t much mind 
Ef they’re trout er t ’other kind;
Only so’s ye see the rips 
Where the brooklet swirls an’ skips— 
Sich thoughts sets a feller wishin’
He was in the backwoods—fishin’ : 
There yer free from ills an’ aches,
An’ ye git good buckwheat cakes; 
There the maple sirup’s real,
An’ ye git some every meal—
Sich thoughts sets a feller wishin’
He was in the backwoods—fishin’ !
—John W. Low.
The Curtis party from New York, con­
sisting of three with Wilmot Patterson, 
Rufe Crosby and James Stewart left 
Monday to take the same trip that Hayes 
and Pope did, mentioned elsewhere.
In Rangeley Lake House fishing contest, 
Mr. Shirk won the championship by catch­
ing a, three pound trout.
The guides in the Maine woods are get­
ting up an interesting campaign, the issue 
being “ license or no license.”  This doesn’t 
mean a license to keep on hand and to 
supply to sportsmen Who visit the forests 
of prohibition Maine any amount of liquid 
bait, but rather a licensing of persons to 
act as guides. The guides of Moosehead 
and Aroostook regions want the State to 
enact a law requiring all person^ who are 
to act as guides to take out a State license. 
On the other hand the guides of the 
Rangeley section want the State to leave 
the matter alone and they will form a 
private association for fnutual protection.
• Dr. Marshall, of Portland, has been at 
the Mooselookmeguntic House. Saturday 
at Indian Rock, he took 20 nice trout with 
the fly. Will Porter was his guide.
Charles Hayes and Richard Pope, of 
Boston, ydth Wilmot Patterson and Clark 
Hill, guides, returned Sunday from a three 
weeks trip. They left Rangeley, July 16, 
stopped at Loon Lake three days, Kenne­
bago Lake a week, Seven Ponds a few 
days, then visited White Cap pond, Cup- 
suptic pond and Parmachenee, down the 
Magalloway to the Meadows across to 
Billy Soule’s by way of Lincoln Pond, 
and to Rangeley and left for home Mon­
day.
Nature set her approval on Mr. Fyre’s 
remarks by giving back a wonderful echo 
which was much commented on.
J. F. Hough, of Redington, was in 
Rangeley this week.
Dr. H. B. Palmer, of Farmington, was 
in town this week.
Quite a* Difference.
Employer— Young man, J hear that yon 
bet on horse races. You aro discharged.
Youth—But my brother-in-law is a 
bookie. I have netted $600 on his tips this 
week.
Employer—Ahem—er—close tho door, 
please. Young man, your salary is dou­
bled. Consider yourself my confidential 
adviser.—London Tit-Bits.
According to the most reliable estimates, 
the world contains today 280,6(10,000 
grown women.
A  Spanish patent covers Spain qnd all 
the Spanish colonies that are not held by 
insurgents. _____
The secretary for foreign affairs and the 
first lord of the treasury in Englafid receive 
each a salary of $50,000,
.5
Local P a ra g ra p h s .
About 200 came on the excursion Wed­
nesday.
George Young is having his house 
painted.
Miss Annie Thompson is visiting in 
Phillips.
Fremont Scammon, of Phillips came to 
town Monday.
Cyrus Goff and Mr. Drisko from Reding­
ton, were in town Wednesday.
Sumner and Ermon McKechenir, of Fair- 
field were in town Wednesday.
William Quimby, of Phillips, was in 
town Wednesday, his first visit for a 
year.
Rangeley needs a watch and clock re­
pairer, a good workman can find a good 
business.
Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Haley are to leave 
Rangeley this week. Mr. H. goes to Fair­
banks to work.
George Whitney, of Phillips, was in 
town this .week, the first time since the 
railroad was built.
N. P. Noble, J. H. Byron, J. W. Carlton 
H. W, True of Phillips were among the ex­
cursionists Wednesday.
Eben Hinkley and C. LI. Marr, of Gard­
iner, who have been here on business, left 
for that place last Friday.
Jacob Haley and wife, of Lancaster, N. 
H., formerly of this place, are visiting 
relatives and friends in town.
Mr. Eben Burgess, of Everett, Mass., 
returned to that place Wednesday, after a 
stay of several weeks at Mrs. Thompson’s.
Samuel Hano says Rangeley real estate 
is a better investment than stocks, and 
Mr. Llano believes what he says and acts 
■it.
There are not a few people who drive to 
Rangeley. It seems to be a favorite drive 
and one that becomes more popular every 
year.
Gordon F. Mesick, of the circulation 
department of the Boston Llerald, was in 
town Wednesday ^distributing political 
advertising matter relative to that paper.
There was no band to furnish music for 
Frye’s address. It was expected that the 
Farmington Band would come, hence no 
preparation was made for the Rangeley 
Band.
A gentleman who l’eads the Cosy Cor­
ner in ILa n g e l e Y L a k e s  put in practice 
one of the many good hints on the care of 
babies. He had a ten months old child, 
the mother was sick, and baby fretted. 
He remembered that giving Jhe little one 
a bath was advised and he did it. The 
baby enjoyed it and came out laughing 
and happy. He told his wife what he had 
done and showed the result. She ac­
knowledged it good.
Last Monday evening, between the hours 
of 7 and 8, people in the residence of the 
steam mill were aroused from pensive 
thoughts by strange sounds which appear­
ed to come from the direction of the boom 
back of the house occupied by Dennis Dav­
enport. The cries were apparently coming 
from the throats of two persons who were 
evidently in the need of help and that im­
mediately, although it cannot be ascer­
tained from the parties themselves whether 
the word “ help”  was used or not. It is said 
they were so frightened tfiat they did not 
know what they did. The cause of all this 
great commotion was thusly: Two Oi our 
village maidens were playing on the logs. 
Whether they were setting on the logs 
and letting their feet hang over or wheth­
er they were running and jumping, like 
two frisky young colts just out to pas­
ture, from one log to the other probably 
will never be known. The parties them­
selves ai’e very reticent on the subject. 
But anyway in they went up to their 
necks. They got out evidently, for they 
were all right the next day and were 
joking between themselves over the affair 
of the night before.
6
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BUNCO G AM E.
M is s p e lle d  W ord o n  New $1  C e r t i f i c a t e s  
C a u s e s  Man to  Lose $ 2 0 .
[Special Correspondence.of R an gele  y  L a k e s ] 
W a s h in g t o n , D. Cm Aug. 11.—Uncle 
Sam in the role of “ Capper”  for a bunco 
game is new, if not altogether pleasing. 
The old man’s new business came along 
with the new one dollar silver certificates, 
which along with other changes, good or 
bad according to opinion, turned the fa­
miliar faces of George and Martha to the 
wall, so to speak, by printing them on the 
back of the note, and with green ink. The 
innovation which turned Uncle Sam into 
a “ steerer”  for bunco men will be appar­
ent by ithe following incident which oc­
curred in the reading room of one of the 
big Washington hotels. The principal 
characters would be readily recognized un­
der other names, but 1 will call them Mr. 
Look-out-for-the-main chance and Mr. 
Never-reads-the-papers. Mr.' L. to Mr. N .: 
“ How do you spell tranquillity?’ ’ Mr. N., 
promptly and confidently, “ T-r-a-n-q-u-i-1- 
i-t-y.”  “ Not right,”  said Mr. L. “ Not, 
eh!”  scornfully sneered Mr. N. ‘ ‘Although 
it looks like robbing you. I ’ ll bet you a 
twenty that it is right, for I saw the 
word not an hour ago on the face of a 
new one dollar silver certificate.”  “ Never 
mind where you saw it,”  replied Mr. L. 
turning and asking another gentleman 
present to be stake holder, “ here’s my 
twenty which says you have spelled the 
word wrong according to the Century, 
Webster, Worcester, Standard or any 
other dictionary which is recognized as an 
authority.”  “ I ’m not looking for any 
softer snap than that,”  said Mr. N. as he 
put up his twenty. Upon reference to the 
four dictionaries named it was found that 
everyone of them used two l’s in spelling 
the word, and Mr. N. by putting his faith 
in Uncle Sam’s correctness, and never 
reading the newspapers, which had point­
ed out this error the day the new certifi 
cates were put into circulation, dropped 
§20, which was picked up by the fellow 
who reads the papers, in order that he 
may profit thereby. It is admitted by the 
authorities that the spelling of the word 
on the certificate is incorrect, according 
to prevailing authority, but they excuse 
it by claiming it to be a copy of the word 
as spelled by the framers of the Constitu­
tion of the United States, and as it ap­
pears in the Revised Statutes of the U. S. 
of 1878. How often the bunco game above 
mentioned will he repeated nobody can 
say, but everybody knows there are plenty 
of Mr. N ’s and Mr. L ’s in the world. It ’s 
difficult for bright, up-to-date people to 
feel very sorry for those who get buncoed 
for their failure to read the papers and 
keep posted, but everybody can feel sorry 
to see Uncle Sam taking part in a bunco 
game.
The lawyers are getting lots of fun out 
of the latest phase of the Holt will case, 
which shows how cleverness can always 
be made to count in favor of the living at 
the expense of a dead man. The estate is 
worth between §150,000 and §200,000, and 
is claimed by the heirs-at-law on the 
ground that Judge Holt left no will, and 
by Miss Elizabeth Hynes, of Kentucky, 
and Miss Josephine Holt Throckmorton 
under an alleged will. One jury has de­
cided that this alleged will is a forgery, 
and notice of appeal has been given, but 
the appeal is to be made by only one of 
the heirs under the alleged will, as Miss 
Hynes, has, for a valuable consideration, 
of course, assigned her interest, under the 
will, in the estate, to the heirs-at-law, 
probably believing a goodly sum in cash 
preferable to a long wait and the chances 
of getting either a small fortune or noth­
ing at the end of the litigation. By the 
purchase of the interest of Miss Hynes the 
heirs-at-law stand to catch the money 
“ coon gwinemr cornin’ to get all the 
money if thejwill is decided to be spurious 
and half of it if the will is decided to be 
valid. The? authorship of this scheme is 
unknown,;but as “ Col.”  Bill Sterrett, the 
Washington correspondent, who gained
new fame while at the late Chicago con­
vention by getting “ touched”  for all the 
money he had with him, is one of the 
heirs-at-law, his friends believe be had a 
hand in it.
When the average man gets excited he 
loses his head. A prominent young busi­
ness man found that out yesterday, if he 
never knew it before. He rushed out of 
his office without hat or coat and made 
a break for the letter box on the corner, 
which he began to shake as though he 
wished to break it to pieces. As nearly 
everybody knows him, he was at once 
surrounded by a crowd of friends, anxious 
to learn what was up. “ I want a letter 
out of there,”  he shouted, “ I ’ve written a 
proposal of marriage, and addressed it to 
the wrong girl.”  He was greeted with a 
shout of laughter, which seemed to bring 
him to his senses, and he sneaked off 
under a friend’s umbrella. As he is a 
friend of the postmaster he probably got 
back his misdirected letter, but he’ll never 
hear the last of it.
Oliver Optic (William T. Adams), whom 
many older readers knew in their youth, 
and whom many young readers know to­
day, has just passed his 74th birthday. 
Mr. Adams’ first book—“ The Boat Club” 
—was copyrighted in 1854. Mr. William 
Lee, the senior member of the firm of Lee 
& Shepard, is of the opinion that about 
one million, one hundred thousand of 
Oliver Optic’s books have been sold since 
the publication of “ The Boat Club!”  As 
Messrs Lee & Shepard have been Mr. 
Adams’ publishers for over forty years, 
and as Mr. Lee is a very careful man in 
giving opinions on weighty matters, this 
estimate ma<y be regarded as very near the 
exact truth.
Office of Rangeley Lakes,
Rangeley. Me.,
May 16, 1896.
To the Guides :—
The idea of a guides’ premium inaugurated 
by Rangeley Lakes last year having proved 
so successful, we have decided to continue 
the plan and make it even more interesting 
this season.
As a starterwe offer a
Fancy Sporting
p i r i  e ?  
im. 1 i~ !U  15s
Made by the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
This will go to the Guide who brings us in the 
largest number of new subscribers to Range- 
ley Lakes before January 1st, 1897.
But if youb don’t get subscribers enough to 
capture the rifle, we offer one of E. T. Hoar’s 
best 812
Hand-fiVSade Fishing Rods
S e c o n d ^ m i r i n '
As a
ENFORCED5NlT Ok TH E LAW.
G en era l H a rriso n  D efines th e  P ow ers o f  
th e  C h ie f E x ecu tiv e .
Ex-Presidont Harrison writes on “ The 
Enforcement of the Law”  in The Ladies’ 
Home Journal and tersely defines tho 
power vested in the president to suppress 
organized disorder. Tho paper brings un­
der consideration the legal points involved 
in the railroaders’ strikes at Chicago and 
other points in the west and subsequent 
riots by organized mobs and says: “ It was 
held that a mail train was composed not 
only of postal cars, but of such other cars 
in the same train; that the railroad com­
panies could not be required to run mail 
cars when prevented by violenco from 
hauling with them other coaches assigned 
to the train, and that any cutting out, of 
cars from a mail train was an interference 
with the transportation of the United 
States mails. So it was held that the 
stoppage of trains, freight or passenger, 
running from one state into another—that 
is, conducting interstate commerce—or 
tho tearing up of or obstructing tho tracks 
over which such interstate commerce was 
carried was an offense against the peace 
of the United States.
“ Such an offenso may be enjoined by the 
courts and the army of the United States 
used by the president to restore order with­
out waiting for any call from tho stato leg­
islature or the governor for assistance. It 
is not ‘ domestic ?folence> in the sense of 
section 4, article 4, of the constitution, but 
an attack upon tho powers of tho national 
government, and neither tho request nor 
tho consent of tho state is nooded to give 
tho president a right to use tho means 
placed in his hands by tho constitution to 
preserve the peace of the United States 
and to see that the mails and intorstato 
commerce aro not stopped nor impoded by 
violence. A strike of violence affecting a 
street railway in a city, or a shop or fac­
tory, or coal mine, or othor local interest, 
or a riot raised f6r the lynching of a pris­
oner chargod with an offenso against the 
state—all these must'bo dealt witli by tho 
stato authorities, save that tho president 
may bo called upon for aid by the legisla­
ture or governor.”
H a d  P ro v e d  H is  C apacity .
“ Have yon any doubt as to my ability to 
support your daughter?”  asked the impe­
cunious lover.
‘Not a doubt, young man, not a doubt,”  
was the discouraging answer. “ I know to 
Ei dead, certainty. ” —Detroit Free Press.
THIRD PREMIUM
W e offer a handsome collection of Mrs. H. H. 
Dill’s
H and-M ade Rangeley Flies.
AND STILL ANOTHER ___
To the one bringing ip the fourth largest list 
we will give a
H andsom e F ly  Book.
To the guide not securing any of the above 
premiums, but bringing in over 10 new sub 
scribers, we will given year’s subscription to 
Rangeley Lakes
Trusting that the above will be of interest to 
every guide, we remain,
Yours for booming the Rangleys.
The Publishers of Rangeley Lakes.





cine : Cures /the 
common every-day 
ills of humanity.
> Caveats, a n d  T ra d e -M a rk s  ob ta in ed  an d  a ll P a t -$ 
^ent business co n d u c te d  fo r  Moderate Pees.
» Our Office is Opposite U .  s . patent C f f i c H  
|and w e  ca n  secure  patent in  less tim e than  th o s e ' 
^rem ote from  W a sh in g ton . >
S end m od e l, d ra w in g  o r  p h o to ., w ith  descrip -? 
>tion. We a d v ise , i f  pa tentab le o r  not, free  o f ?  
* charge . O u r  fe e  n ot due till patent is secured . i  
A  Pamphlet, “ H o w  to  O bta in  P a ten ts ,”  w ith ?  
ijeost o f  sam e in  the U . S . and  fore ig n  cou n tr ies ! 
jScnt fre e . A d dress, J
:C .A .S N O W & C Q J
Opp. Pa t e n t  O f f i c e , Washington, d . O. f*
If You W ant








Place your advertisement in the
RANGELEY LAKES,
• R A N G E L E Y ,  ME.
E S T A B L IS H E D , (8 6 3 .
H E N R Y  A D A M S ,
Dealer In




Tablets, Curbing, Etc., 
T E M P L E , SV3A9NE.
COPYRIGHTS,
C A N  I  O B T A I N  A  P A T E N T  ?  F o r  a  
prom pt, a n sw er a n d  an  h o n e s t  o p in io n , w rite  t o  
M  U N N  &  C O . ,  w h o  h a v e  h a d  n e a r ly  f ifty  y e a rs ’ 
e x p e r ie n ce  in  th e  p a te n t b u sin ess . C om m u n ica ­
t io n s  s tr ic t ly  co n fid e n tia l. A  H a n d b o o k  o f  In ­
fo rm a t io n  co n ce rn in g  P a t e n t s  and  b o w  t o  o b ­
ta in  th e m  se n t fre e . A ls o  a ca ta lo g u e  o f  m ech a n ­
ica l an d  s c ie n tific  b o o k s  s e n t  fre e .
P a te n ts  ta k e n  th r o u g h  M u n n  & C o. r e c e iv e  
sp ecia l n o t ic e  in th e  S c i e n t i f i c  A m e r i c n n .  and 
th u s  a re  b ro u g h t  w id e ly  b e fo r e  th o  p u b lic  w ith -
T h is  sp len d id  paper, 
r fa r  th e
o u t  co s t  t o  t h e  in v e n to r , 
issu e d  w eek ly , e le g a n t ly  i llu s tra te d , h a s  by 
la rg est  c ir c u la t io n  o f  a n y  s c ie n tif ic  w o rk  in  th o  
w o rld . S 3  a  y ea r . Sam ple co p ie s  se n t  fre e .
B u ild in g  E d it io n , m o n th ly , $2.50 a  yea r . S in g le  
co p ie s , Yi;> ce n ts . E v e ry  n u m b e r  co n ta in s  b ea u ­
t i fu l  p la te s , in  c o lo r s , an d  p h o to g ra p h s  o f  n ew  
h o u se s , w ith  p lan s, e n a b lin g  b u ild e rs  t o  sh o w  th e  
la te s t  d e s ig n s  and  s e cu re  co n tra c ts . A d d re ss






hotel and camp 
Order direct, or through
Furbish, Butler & Oakes,
R A N G E LE Y .
S. GL H A L E Y , P rop .;
P H IL L IP S .
(^PHandles L. B. Bunnell’s private dairy 
cheese, best in the County. 
m52
LEROY A. SMITH,
B l a c k s m i
S p ec ia lis t in H o rse-S h oe ing .




□ Is now re ad y  in  th ree  C a lib e rs  »30 U. S 0 A . 
sm ok less  Pow der, .30-72"275 an d  .40 »72 »3309 both b la c k  an d  sm oke less
l lo r e  Winchester Rifles used In this Section than any other-
make.
It is a Favorite with the Guides.
Send fo r  111 P ag  »  Catalogue, Free.
W inchester Repeating A n n s Co
IS I& nsy Haven, Conn.
Stores: 312 Broadway, New York; 418 and 420 Market St., San Francisco, Cal.
SILKMAKING IN JAPAN.
M o st o f  th e  P ro d u ct Is  Sp an  and W o v e n  
In  H o m e s.
The people of Japan have been uniform­
ly courteous. I have been shown every­
thing and told everything. They have 
nothing to conceal and are proud to show 
the fine work to foreigners, especially 
Americans, because nearly half the exports 
from Japan go to the United States. 
Though there are several large silk con­
cerns hereabouts, by far the greater amount 
of the product is spun and woven in the 
homes of the people. The most essential 
feature of these houses is naturally the 
roof. They are made of cypress or cedar 
bark, laid on thickly, and laid down by 
long split bamboos.
The rest of the house, so long as the roof 
is water tight, seems of little consequence. 
The walls are of brown coarse mud, held 
together by wooden uprights, sometimes 
by wooden framework about two feet 
square. The fronts of these dwellings have 
wooden bars and windows covered with 
rice paper. The floors are about two feet 
from tho ground and generally covered 
with cheap matting. In the front of these 
houses and shops other members of the 
family work sometimes at quite different 
trades. Wooden box making, coopering, 
carpentering and all kinds of trades, in­
cluding stone cutting, are carried on side 
by side with weaving. Sometimes the oc­
cupants combine farming with weaving. 
No matter what the occupation may be, 
spinning and weaving abound in every 
house. Some member of the family keeps 
these crude wooden hand looms going from 
daylight to dark. It may be a tiny maid 
of 10 or 12, a budding maiden of 16 or an 
elderly grandame, or eveh a masculine 
member of the family. The loom keeps on 
with its endless threads, and one pattern 
succeeds another with a rapidity which 
only the dextrous fingers of the Japanese 
can attain with such' implements and un­
der such conditions. In these cottages 
much the larger proportion of Japanese 
silk is manufactured.—Robert P. Porter 
in Chicago Times-Herald.
T h e  C o lo r  o f  W a te r .
The fact is generally known that pure 
water appears blue when light is transmit­
ted through a sufficient thickness of it, 
and that when opaque particles are sus­
pended in it the hue of the water is green­
ish. But while pure water looks blue 
When light passes freely through it, yet 
when it is contained in a deep, opaque re­
ceptacle, like the basin of a lake or the 
ocean, it ought to absorb all light and look 
black. Experience shows, however, that 
the deepest parts of the Mediterranean, for 
instance, appear not black bub intensely 
blue. This has been supposed to be caused 
by minute particles held in suspension, 
but the recent experiments of Professor 
Spring at Liege suggest a different explan­
ation. He has found that warmer cur­
rents passing through pure water interrupt 
its transparency, even when the difference 
of temperature is very slight. Such cur­
rents may cause deep water to appear blue 
by reflecting light back from its depths 
^through the transparent layers above. 
This, it is suggested, explains the fact 
that fresh water lakes are more transpar­
ent in winter than in summer because in 
Winter currents of heated water are not 
traversing them. Even the shadow of a 
mountain falling on a lake may increase 
the transparency of tho water by cooling 
the surface.—Youth’s Companion.
S to rm  V ie w e d  F r o m  A b o v e  th e  C louds.
Professor John Wise, tho eminent Amer­
ican aeronaut, wTio lost his life in making 
a balloon ascension on Sept. 28, 1879, gave 
tho following description of a thunder­
storm which he once viewed from the “ top 
side:”
‘ ‘ The view of a stormcloud from abovo 
is one of the most interesting sights ever 
beheld by mortal man. A  storm viewed 
from abovo the clouds has tho appearance 
of ebullition. The upper surface of the 
cloud is bulged upward and outward and 
has the resemblance of a vast sea of boil­
ing, upheaving snow. Immediately above 
tho stormcloud the air is not so cold as it 
is in the clearer atmosphore above or in the 
cloud itself. The falling of the rain can 
be distinctly heard, making a noise like a 
waterfall ovor a precipice. The thunder 
heaixl abovo a stormcloud is not loud, and 
the flushes of lightning appear like streaks 
of intensely whito light on tho surface of 
tho gray colored vapor.—St. Louis Repub­
lic.
AN AWFUL REVENGE.
DRIVEN THROUGH TH E STREETS OF 
PARIS BY A HEADLESS MAN. '
A n  Account of the Death o f Dr. Gaspard, 
the Young French Scientist— A  Sensa­
tional Story o f a Tragic Event o f the 
j French Revolution.
This story I can only tell as It was told 
to me by the son of a man who took an 
active part in the French revolution.
Incredible as the narrative may seem to 
the average reader, the old gentleman who 
related the incident to me firmly believed 
it, and a few experts in electricity have 
admitted that such things are possible. 
When the revolution was at its height in 
Paris during 1792, a young doctor named 
Gaspard met a horrible fate under very 
singular circumstances. The doctor was 
devoted to science. He had mastered many 
of the secrets of electricity, and there is 
good reason to believe that if he had lived 
in our generation he would have been far 
in advance of our leading electricians.
Dr. Gaspard lpved science and hated Du­
mont, a dreaded rival in his own particular 
field. One night Dumont was arrested and 
carried before the revolutionary tribunal. 
He was tried and convicted of treason before 
midnight and was sentenced to die at an 
early hour the next morning. In this case, 
so hurriedly disposed of, the prosecutor was 
Gaspard. He made the affidavit which 
caused the arrest, and he was the only 
witness against the prisoner.
The square where the execution took 
place was crowded at sunrise, for there 
were 80 persons to suffer the death penalty. 
Dumont was a young man of gigantic size. 
He was very tall, with a massive frame, 
and his head loomed far above his fellow 
prisoners. Ho had nothing to say, but his 
roving eyes searched the ranks of the spec­
tators until they finally rested upon one 
face—the face of his false friend, Gaspard. 
With a mighty effort the prisoner burst- 
his bonds.
“ Villain!”  he shouted in a ringing voice 
as he pointed to the man who had betrayed 
him. “  My death will be avenged! Your 
hour of doom is near at hand!”
He was roughly seized. His wrists were 
hound and the beating of the drums 
drowned his voice.
Gaspard hid himself in the crowd and 
waited. He did not have long to wait. His 
enemy was tho first victim, and the guillo­
tine had hardly severed the head before 
the remains were placed on a stretcher and 
carried to the doctor’s laboratory close at 
hand.
Gaspard locked his doors at once. He 
had everything ready, for tho experiment. 
A  few stitches reunited the head to the 
body, and the doctor went to work with 
his electrical appliances. Just what oc­
curred in the laboratory will never be | 
known. There were still ten persons to be | 
executed, when tho peoplo around the guil- j 
lotine wero struck dumb with horror by a i
spectacle more shocking than the scenes 
which they had just witnessed on the scaf­
fold.
Dr. Gaspard was seen rushing from his 
laboratory in a frenzy of frantic, terror. 
Close at his heels followed Dumont. The 
pursuer’s dress was disordered and covered 
with crimson streaks from liis neck down­
ward to his feet. His face, convulsed with 
rage, was a horrible sight to behold.
When they had- recovered from their 
fright sufficiently to move, the spectators 
scattered in every direction, leaving only 
the executioners, the guards and the pris­
oners who were awaiting their turn to 
mount the scaffold.
Straight through the square the two doc­
tors darted, Gaspard uttering the most 
terrifying cries, while the other sped along 
in silence. The two reached a narrow 
street leading to the river, and then came 
the most exciting part of the race.
They had traversed about 200 yards, when 
the stitches became loosened in Dumont’s 
peck. Quick as lightning the victim of 
the guiHotine snatched off his bleeding 
head and continued to run, holding the 
gory, ghastly thing in one hand, with its 
staring eyes fixed on Gaspard. The 
wretched fugitive, looking backward, saw 
this new horror, and with a blood curdling 
yell he almost doubled his speed.
Onward and still onward they flew, the 
pursuer slowly gaining in the race. Scared 
shopkeepers closed their doors, women 
shrieked from their windows and fainted, 
brave soldiers turned white with fear and 
many old people fell upon their knees and 
crossed themselves. Looking neither to the 
right nor to the left, Gaspard rushed on­
ward, continuing his cries.
Attracted by the uproar, the j udge who 
had sentenced Dumont stopped his carriage 
and waited with his daughter to ascertain 
the meaning of it all. The young lady was 
Gaspard’s sweetheart, and when she saw 
her lover flying before the red and headless 
avenger behind him she gave a desperate 
scream. The fugitive saw her, but dared 
not stop.
Without pausing, Dumont, when he 
passed the carriage, suddenly gave Lis head 
a swing and hurled it through the air. It 
landed in the lap of the judge’s daughter, 
and, seeing its staring eyes looking into her 
own, the poor girl gave another scream and 
then fainted. The judge’s horses dashed 
away at the top of their speed, and the few 
people who saw the affair barred their 
doors and fell to praying in good earnest.
Gaspard was about 50 yards from the 
quay when Dumont caught him. The 
headless man wound one crimson arm 
around tho captured doctor and then drag­
ged him rapidly to the river. A  moment’s 
pause, and the struggling doctor was forced 
to leap into the water with the red terror, 
in whoso grip ho was utterly helpless.
It was a hopeless, frightened face that 
disappeared under the black current. This 
was all that a party of pleasure seekers in 
a boat near the scene could tell about it 
pfteryrard. Almost before they knew it 
those in the boat saw the two men disap­
pear. They saw a moment later a crimson 
spot on the surface of the water, but that
was all. The bodies were never seen again.
This strange occurrence would have at­
tracted the world’s attention but for the 
fact that the revolution furnished new sen­
sations every day. As it was, it was soon 
forgotten in a city where the guillotine 
flooded the streets with blood every mdrr. 
ing.—Atlanta Constitution.
Adam .
In the Hebrew language there are four 
names for man— adam, geber, enosh and 
ish. It is usually understood that the sec­
ond title concerns a higher dignity than the 
first, that the third is nobler than the sec­
ond, and that ish is the most precious of 
*11, The latter three have plurals—ge- 
barim, anashim and ishim—but for adam 
there is no plural. When humanity feels 
as one, when the loss and suffering of 
one district bring forth active aid and 
sympathy from every city, town and ham­
let in the country, then thoir unity of pur­
pose receives the approval of the Almighty, 
“ Attem keruyim adam”  (“ Ye are called 
adam” ).—Americas. Hebrew.
W h o  Is  H e ?
An amusing story, which has tho-ad- 
vantage of being true, is being told about 
a certain ducal pair. It appears that a 
compatriot of the duchess, who describes 
herself as having “ played in the safne 
yard”  with her present grace, took the op­
portunity of calling on tho happy pair 
when they were staying in the Riviera. 
The lady was ushered into a gorgeous 
salon, where she found the duchess, who 
was delighted to see her. The duke, how­
ever, contented himself with rising lan­
guidly from the couch he had been reclin­
ing on and rmdding a careless “ Good 
morning”  to the visitor. He then turned 
his back upon her and looked out of the 
window, whistling the while. Shortly 
after, when he had left the room altogeth­
er, the young du.chcs3 naively asked, 
“ Well, what do you think of my hus­
band?”  “ I reckon I don’t think much of 
him, anyway,”  was the candid reply. 
“ Why, that’s what every one. says,”  ex­
claimed her grace, with equal frankness. 
—Woman.
T h re e  L ies.
Oneof Newfoundland’s earlier chief jus­
tices was a delightful person, nameft. 
Tremlett, renowned for his rough, un­
swerving honesty. In 1802 he was made a 
subject of formal complaint to the govern­
or, Admiral Duckworth. The latter had 
to bring the complaints officially to his no­
tice. And this was the formal reply hand­
ed to the admiral:
T o the first charge, your excellency, I an­
sw er that it is a lie. To tho second charge I
Say that it is a d------d lie. A n d  to the third I
say that it is a d------d infernal lie. Y ou r excel­
len cy ’s  obedient servant,
T h o m a s  T r e m l e t t .
A  mint report says that “ the nickel 5 
c e n t.piece furnishes a key to the metric sys­
tem of measures and weights. The diam­
eter of this coin is two centimeters, and its 
weight is fives grams.”
8 RANGELEY LAKES
AM O N G  T H E  O R D E R S .
Society Notes, Rangeley.
Saturday, Aug 15, Regular meeting Rangeley 
Commandery No. 408, Order of the Golden 
Cross. Meet In Church Vestry. 
Wednesday p. m., Aug 26, Regular meeting 
W . C. T. U.. at the Library.
Socfty Notes, P hillips.
Monday, Aug 24, Regular meeting Mt. Abram 
Lodge, No. 65, A . O. U . W . Hall in Bates 
Block.
Tuesday, Aug 18. Mt. Saddlebaak Lodge, I. O.
O. F„ No. 92. Hall, Beal Block.
Wednesday, Aug. 26, Regular Commumcaion, 
Blue Mountain Lodge, No. 67, F. & A . M., 
at Masonic Hall.
^Thursday, Aug. 20, Regular meeting Cushman 
Post, No. 87, G. A . R., at Grange Hall, at 
2.00 P. M.
Thursday, Aug. 20, Regular meeting Wom an’s 
Relief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.
Saturday, Aug. 15, North Franklin Grange, No. 
186, Patrons of Husbandry, at Grange Hall.
Saturday, Aug 15, Regular meeting Phillips 
Commandery, No. 402, Order of the Gold­
en Cross. Grange Hall.
Local Paragraphs.
Hot! h o t t e r !! HOTTEST!!!
This was the condition the first of the 
Week.
It isn’ t every day a circus comes. Many 
of you are glad of it.
Over 100 people went from Rangeley to 
the circus at Farmington last Friday.
Samuel Hano, Esq., of Newton, Mass., 
returned Saturday for a stay over Sunday.
If that new park was only ready what a 
place it would be for the political speak­
ers.
Bert Morse, at Marsquamosy, has been 
having a serious time with an ulcerated 
tooth.
After a rain storm of two days it came 
out so hot that the mud vanished as if by 
magic.
One hundred and thirteen tickets for the 
circus, were sold for the early train and 
seventeen for the 11.20 a. m.
F. W. Miller was busy putting together 
a bike that had come by express for a 
young lady at the hotel Friday.
To give a list of those who attended the 
circus last week from this section, the easi­
est way would be to refer to the polling 
list.
Mr. Bradley spoke to the young people 
at the church last Sunday afternoon. Mr. 
Bradley is a pleasing speaker and his 
talks are listened to by a good number of 
people.
Mr. T. P. McGowan, of the Portland 
Columbian, spent Sunday at Rangeley 
Lakes and was delighted with the beauti­
ful scenery and the fine fishing facilities in 
which this region abounds.
The funeral services of the late Clarence 
Hinkley were held at his late home over 
Neal & Quimby’s store Friday afternoon 
at four o ’clock. A  number of friends and 
relatives were present. H. W. Small offi­
ciated.
The R a n g e le y  L a k e s ’ hand painted 
posters that have pleased so many tourists 
during the season are too attractive for 
some parties and they have been taken for 
souvenirs.
There will probably be more political 
speaking in Rangeley this season than in 
any previous years. Why not employ our 
own band for music? A little practice is 
all that is needed to do good work. By 
employing them you save the cash that 
now goes away, encourage home talent 
and advertise the town at the same time.
People who sit out in the cool of the 
evening are treated to a spectacle, that of 
falling meteors, the sight of which is 
grand and beautiful. There seems to be 
an almost continuous shooting and drop­
ping of myriads of little stars, as they 
start forming a light streak and apparent­
ly coming to make a visit t o earth, but 
the next instant fall into oblivion.
Quite a good deal of sickness just now. 
William Ellis was in from Beech Hill, 
Friday.
Melvin Tibbetts has been working on 
Mrs. Morse’s cottage.
John A. Russell and family returned 
home Monday morning.
The near-by haying is about done. There 
is some work on the back farms yet.
Postmaster Herrick made the run as 
mail clerk on the Rangeley-Farmington 
route, Saturday.
Too hot for comfort, but think of those 
who do not even have the air tempered 
with the balm of Rangeley Lake.
Adon Smith, Esq., who, with his family 
occupies Outlook cottage, has put out a 
new cottage flag blue field with white let­
ters.
J. W. Brackett, of Phillips, and his 
brother, L. J. Brackett, of Boston, re­
turned from a trip down the lake and to 
Rumford Falls Saturday.
A. R. Rogers, of Orange, N. J., who, 
with his family, is boarding at the Range- 
ley Lake House, returned to his home on 
Saturday for a few days.
At the progressive euchre party at the 
Rangeley Lake House last week, Mrs. Viles 
and Capt. Irvine won the 1st. prizes and 
James Shirk and Miss Mattingly the con­
solation prizes.
Such words as these, from a subscriber 
when renewing a subscription, cheer the 
publishers very much. “ I can’t get along 
without it. It seems like hearing from 
home every week.”
Mr. Hilton, civil engineer, who has been 
at work on the Sandy River railroad, 
began the location of a spur line from the 
Phillips & Rangeley, near the Dead River 
bridge, to the large pile of lumber hauled 
by Toothaker & Kimball.
Who has a spare copy of R a n g e l e y  
L a k e s , No. 40, February 27, 1896? We 
wish four copies, will pay ten cents each 
for them. We also wish one copy No. 34, 
and four copies No. 52, all of Vol. 1. In 
the present volume we would like three 
each No’s 6 and 10.
Why not have a railing on the foot 
bridge? It would afford, perhaps, a place 
to get a little cool air during these hot 
nights. Now if one wants to go down 
there for a little while he has to sit down 
and let his feet dangle in mid air. There’s 
no knowing what it might do to the fish.
Last Sunday a party chartered the 
“ Molly”  for an excursion. They took a 
boat along in tow. A boy thought he 
preferred to ride in the tow boat and got 
in. He stood up, he walked about, he got 
in the bow. This last movement caused 
the boat to pitch badly and the boy pitch­
ed into the water. No lives lost. The 
larger boat of the two is generally safer 
than one in tow.
Last Sunday was uncomfortably hot 
and people sought every cool place avail­
able. Monday followed, in close prox­
imity, if anything, a little in the lead of 
the previous day. But Tuesday, oh, myl 
The two previous days frightened the 
thermometer so it went almost out of 
sight, but Tuesday it finaliy gave up the 
ghost. The mercury refused to climb any 
farther up the glass tube and was sulking 
around the vicinity of 92 and 95 in the 
shade. All work that could be put over 
was “ laid on the table”  until cooler 
weather.
The funeral services over the remains of 
Otis, the baby boy of Mr. and Mrs. Rod­
erick Brackett were held at the home of 
Mr. James Ross last Tuesday afternoon. 
Mr. E. T. Hoar officiated. Singing was 
furnished by Mrs. Myrtie Butler and Miss 
Florence Hinkley. There was a large flo« 
ral display, sent by neighbors and friends. 
The house was filled with sympathizing 
people. The child had been sick for some 
time with whooping cough, culminating 
in a bowel trouble. Mr. and Mrs. Brack­
ett have the sympathy of the entire com­
munity.
Leroy Smith is gaining every day.
Mrs. Frank W. Hewey has been quite 
ill.
The little child of Henry Searles died last 
week.
Miss Lucy Marble returned from Farm­
ington, Saturday.
Mrs. Emma Stewart has gone to Bemis 
to work for Capt. Barker.
There is talk of an excursion to Bemis 
sometime in the near future.
Miss Sadie Nutting, of Boston, is visit 
ing her father, J olni Nutting.
Oakes and Huntoon have put out a nice 
new sign for their livery stable.
Ira Hoar is working for Furbish, Butler 
& Oakes in place of Hall Grant.
The Oquossoc Angling Association will 
open its club house again this week,
John Russell is having Dennis Daven­
port and son paint his house and store.
“ Standing Room Only,”  is what they 
are telling at the Rangeley Lake House.
Abner A. Badger, of Warren, Me., 
visited his brother, Dr Badger, over Sun­
day.
Rev. H. W. Small and family are on a 
two weeks visit in Lisbon Falls with his 
relatives.
Samuel Hano, of Newton, Mass., was in 
town Monday and completed the purchase 
of the David Hoar farm.
George M. Currier, Bsq., treasurer of 
Franklin Co. Agricultural Society, has 
our thanks for complimentary tickets.
Mr. Bradley, of Washington, D. C., 
who is boarding at the Rangeley Lake 
House, has a very interesting book en­
titled, “ What I Know About Silver.”  
You should see i t . '
R an g eley  L ake H o u s e  R e g is te r .
Tuesday, Aug. 4 —F. A. Libby, Auburn; Dr. 
Addison S. Smith, Freeport; W m . Wyman, 
Mrs. Rollins, Baltimore; F. C. Whitman. J. O. 
Enders. Hartford; G. W . Spotsburg. Sy 
Stearns, New York; Dr. H. W . Wells, U . S. 
Navy; Mrs. H. W . Wells. New York; I. J. 
Beaudoeas, D. J. Mahony, Yonkers; S. C. Lang 
and wife, Portland; Maurice D. Clark, Haver­
hill.
W ednesday, Aug. 5.—F. F. Matthall, Phila­
delphia; F. R. Doten, Columbus. O.; A . S. 
Potter, S. E. Smith, Lewiston; F. L. Dennison. 
Bangor; Geo. Phillips, Phillips.
T hursday, Aug. 6.—Mrs. John M. Quacken- 
hos. Miss Eda Quackenbos, Mrs. Nathaniel 
Lyon, Miss Miller, James Rose, Brooklyn; VV.
B. Adee, Portland; Geo. L. Stevens. Farming- 
ton; Mrs. B. R. Moulton, Mr. and Mrs. Berri, 
Mr. and Mrs. Thornton, Josiah Oakes, Mr. and 
Mrs. D. H. Field, Miss Cora W . Lambert, W al­
ter Berri, Bert Berri, Miss Ivers, Poland 
Springs; Geo. Vose, Brooklyn; W . J. Curtia, 
L. J. Brackett. J. E. Hotchell, Boston: J. W . 
Brackett, Phillips; Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Kmmal- 
barg, Mrs. E. H. Rhodes, Herrman Rohte, 
Orange, N . J.; Francis Fowler and wife, 
Chapin Brown, Dr. G. K . Edwards, Miss 
Edwards, Washington, D. C.; H. H. Withing- 
ton and wife, Cohasset. Mass.
F r id a y , Aug. 7.—E. S. Everett and son, 
Portland; John W . Sherwood. New York: C. 
A. Cushman and wife, W alter C. Mentzer and 
wife, Chas. A . Mentzer, Thomas Miller and 
wife, Boston.
Satu rd ay , Aug. 8.—L. 31. Crane, Boston; 
Emelie Jacoby, Fannie B. Cole, J. E. Bushwell, 
and son, P. M. Berry, A, L. Prescott, S. H. 
Palmer, N. G. Palmer, J. A . William. Miss H. 
Gooch, Miss Daisy Prescott, Ernest W . Smith, 
John R. Parkins, New York; M. R Sweatt, 
Somerviile; T. P. McGowan, Portland; Henry 
Sweatt, Andover; Lyman Sargent, Upton; 
Mr, and Mrs. Chas. A . Locke, Chestnut Hill, 
Mass.; Mr. and Mrs. Chas. V. Thwing, nurse 
and two children, Cleveland, O.; A M Gerry 
and wife, Boston; Mr. and Mrs. C. W . Lasell, 
Hildegarde Laselle, Marian Lasfelle. Miss 
Congdon, Mrs. J. W . Keeler. L. M. Keeler, 
Whitinsville. Mass.; E. W . Penley, Auburn; 
Samuel Hano, Newton.
Sunday , Aug. 9.—F. W . Vogel, Boston; I. J. 
Beaudoras, D. J. Mahony. Yonkers, N. Y .; Geo. 
W . Southwick, Stanford; Richard E. Pope, 
Waltham; Carlyle R. Hayes, Boston; Clark R. 
Hill, Guide; W . S. Newman, Henry Newman, 
Dixfleld.
Mon d ay , Aug. 10.—Mr. and Mrs. E. W . Green, 
Newton; W . C, Tallman, J. N . M. Clough, Bos­
ton; James McCutcheon, J. W . Curtis. E. B. 
Curtis, Greenwich, Conn.; Horace North and 
wIfe> Augusta; John Gott and wife, Glouces­
ter; C. L. Tomkins aNd wife, Newton. Mr. and 
Mrs. J. M. Bobertson, W m, R. W . Heintz, A . W . 
Waterburg, N. Y .; Dr. H. G. Ulrich. Baltimore; 
A. F. Hilton, Aina Me.; B. M. Scott. W orces­
ter: Mr. and Mrs. G, B. Balch, L. C. Hascall, W . 
J. Patterson, Geo. E. Stevens, Boston: Mr. and 
Mrs. J. d . Sisler, Miss Madeline Sisler, Wilming­
ton, Del.; D. W . Smith, Lisbon Falls; F. B. 
Estes, 0 . H, Damon, Portland; Geo. Phillips.
Tuesd ay .—A ug. 11, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Fow­
ler, James Rose, Brooklyn: Mrs. J. D. Jones, 
Melrose Highland, Mass.; D. W . Smith, Lisbon 
Falls: L. H. Palmer, N . G. Palmer, Passaic, N. 
Y .; G. F. Eaton. F W . Robinson, W . W . 
Stephenson, P. S. McDonough, Portland; W . 
D- Dexter. M. M. Dexter. G. T. Mesick. Boston; 
Miss E. C. Bull, Washington, D. C.; W .E  
Capinhorn. C. A. Cushman, H. S. Richardson, 
J. R. Capithorn, H. H. Ashton, Boston. ,
A C a rd .
W e wish to express our most heartfelt 
thanks to each and all who were so kind to us 
during the sickness and deathof our little baby 
hoy, for the many flowers furnished by neigh­
bors and friends and for the kind words of 
sympathy expressed in our late bereavement. 
W e wish to especially thank Dr. and Mrs. S. A . 
Ross for many kindnesses rendered.
Mr . and Mrs . Roderick  Brackett,
Mr . and Mr s . James F. Ross,
F red Ross,
A nnie  Ross.
M aine’ Own is Always th e  Best.
Every State has its own Keeley Institute 
Maine’s Keeley Institute is in Deering. Every 
train on the Maine Central and the Portland fc 
Rochester Railroads stop at this station (W est­
brook Junction). It is the best, the nearest, 
the cheapest and has a Keeley graduate for 
its physician, who understands every pang and 
want of the patient. This is the only Keeley 
Institute in New England authorized by Dr. 
Leslie E. Keeley. or the Keeley Co. to do busi­
ness in Maine. Look around you and see the 
permanent cures from your own Institute.
D IE D .
In Rangeley, Aug. 5, Dorcas E., daughter of 
W . H. and Huldah E. Searles, aged 8 months 
and 22 days.
In Rangeley Aug. 10, Otis, only child of Mr 
and Mrs. Roderick Brackett, aged 7 months.
Farmington, Aug. 8, Loren worthley, aged 82 
years-____________________  ___________
ALE !
B argains of a Life- 
T im e
I have sold Bates’ Block and am to give 
possession in three weeks. It is therefore 
necessary that all my stock of goods be 
disposed of within that time. I have un­
heard-of bargains in
Groceries and Canned Goods 
Crockery and Glass 
Ware
Cheaper than ever known before. 
Diamond Dyes, 5 cents a package.
I have 10 show cases cheap. Platform and 
Counter Scales, 4 sets—must go at 
some price.
Job lot paints, dry and in oil. Lot Iron 
Bolts. Hundreds of articles you need 
now sold at almost your own price.
Three Weeks Only.
Don't Miss It.
S. W A R R E N  B A T E S ,
Dates’ Dloctc, Phillips, Me.
M IN C O  S P R IN G  C O T T A G E .
Located on the north shore of Rangeley 
Lake about three miles from Rangeley. A fter  
July 25th a limited number of guests can be 
accommodated with board and rooms. The 
present cottage has been enlarged and n new 
one built. Close at hand is the Mingo Spring 
furnishing abundant supply of pure, cold 
water. A t this location are desirable cottage 
lots which the subscriber offers for sale only to 
those who intend building.
SPECIAL OFFER.
To the one who will build a good cottage I 
wifi sell a lot 80x100 ft. for $1.00. Designs and 
estimates furnished.
F. C. B E L C H E R .
Rangeley, Me.
Laundry Notice.
I wish to inform the visitors and citizens 
that I am prepared to do all kinds of Laun­
dry Work. Starching a specialty.
All orders promptly filled.
M rs. L. H. ELLIS,
10 w. 5. Lake Street.
FOR SALE OR RENT Reasonable, Peu in Rangeley Church. Apply to
E. T. HOAR.
11 tf
